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by Z. e for Jobn Daniel, at the i 
- - in Sr, Paul's Church-yard , 


AMBUGIUM, a Door of Phy ſick. 
VTFRGINIO, Fatherto Calia. 
*JTICKET, a Traveller, Two Lovers A |: 
1RANT his Friend, 2 Mode. 
PHILOSTRATVUS, a Gentleman , ane 
Lover of Calia. | 
GLISTERPIPE, The Doctors ih 
BLUNT, An old fellow turn'd Gallant for 
Calia's love. [74 | 
| {A PORTER. Ch A A 
Two LACQUETS. {9 vy 
;COE LIA, Daughter to Findins. 2 dl 
CLITTOMESTR 4, Wife ze-itn 
ACUTA, Her Daughter. (< 


ASTVU TIA, Siſter to Tick&& >, -- 
MATRONA, Governeſs to Ctr; 


Scene: LO NDO Ne” 


— — az. - 
- 


To the Reaper. 


T His Comedy will ( I hope ) afford more variety bath in 


humer and plot , then to give juſt cauſe to any to believe 
it a Tranſlation : althozh (1 muſt confeſs) there be a 
French Play which wears this Title; and inTitle onely they re- 
ſemble. The French are commonly content in thetr Comedies 
with one ſingle Humor, and Rime z but the Critichs of this Iſland 
are ſcarce ſatisfied with Reaſon. I expett armany (tmſurers ar 
Readers ; but bold my ſelf as little bound to believe them, as to 
court their approbation : for 1 ſhall neither live concerned at 
their frownes , nor much exalted with their ſmiles. Tetam 1 
not ſo conceited of my Work, as ſome of my partiall Friends, 
rho bave impoſed upon me the Penance to bear my Play extolled 
beyond its merit: for my Muſe was never ſo ambitious, to pretend 
equality with thoſe unparallell'd Poets they prefer ber before. 
However, their Verſes expreſs their friendſhip, and peculiar ap- 
probation of what you may poſſibly condemn. But I deſire to be 
rried by my Peers, by legitimate Fudges, of which I conceive two 
ſorts 3; Poets mnattu, and Poets in potentia, wnderſt anders of Poe« 
try : under the laſt notion, \, willingly comprehend the generoxs 
and accompliſht Gentry of this Nation ; not every Mechanick 
ftripling that can ſpell bis Pſalter,, _ wre Wit over a diſh of 
Coffee: for a Comedy may looſe balfe its worth by the ill reading, 
and all it5 wit throwgh the dull apprebenſion of the peruſer ; yet 
ſuch Readers I may eaſily forgive ; for they ſuffer a [Har of pe= 
nance in the Reading, by ſpending fo much time to ſo little purpoſe, 
as the condemnation of what they underſtand not. 
I onely. contend with the ignorant ; to the judicious 
ſabmits, making onely exceptions againſt thoſe, who think a Play 
criminall wbich bad a Gentleman for its Compoſer z as if VVie 
\and Blood were incompatible, | 
HE A 2 | Altboug 


Oc nEADÞPerRE, 


Altbou;b tbe yeare of bis Majeſties bappy Reſtauration gave 
birth to this Poem , yet becauſe it was not before pa"liſht, many 
may wonder why we omit ſo modern and Modiſh a Cuſtome, as 
tbe introducing of Songs and Dances in every Scone, Truely, 
though I bild them decent Ornaments of the Stage, I love not to 
make them the matter of my Play; nor do I believe them ſo ab- 
ſolutely necrſſary to 8 good Coredy, as to intrude them by bead 
and ſhoulders , when they do's belong tomy Plit. As neerar I 
could, I endeavoured to imitate Nature ; for [ think no impoſe 
file accident is bere preſented, If to ſome ({ meane Poetic ll 
Coblers, Vampers of VVit,vbo undertake to mend what they can't 
make) the language appeare beyond the condition of the ſpeaker : 
their own Keaſon mngbt inſtrutt themgthat Poets have in all times 
aſſumed to themſelves a liberty of bettering and exalting Natmre ; 
ard that Love ( of all Paſtions ) is the greateſt improvement of 
Wit and Elocution. Nothing remaines beſides (as I conceive ) 
to carp at, unleſs becauſe it was nit Atied on a jublick, Stage : 
This Play was brought forth in the Shade, and Glories in a pri. 
vate reception ; fur ſhe once received the Generall Votes and Ap- 
plauſe of ber-Awditors ; Tow'll finde by the peruſall what ſhe dc+ 
ſerves, Farewell, 


—  —— 


TO HIS 


HONO URED BROTHER, 


THE 


AUTHOR 


O F 


Love a la eMode.. 


Aving well weigh'd your Scenes, I needs muſt fay, 
Each Plot and Fancie's new within your Play. 
Youfollow Nature juſtly ; nothing here 
Impoſlible, or Monſtrous doth appeare : 
No bumbaſt Language, that ſo high doth (well, 
As if *e would conjure Devills from cheir Cell, 
Oc rack the ear, and, which is worſe, the brain 
Of every Auditor, ere he can gain 
The ſenſe : but every Scene is fo exprelt, 
As ſuits the matter, and the humour beſt, 
Now Fletcher's goue, I feare there are but few, 
For neat expreſſions that can vie with you ; 
And though you imitate his wanton ſtrain, 
Love well expre('d as much applauſe may gain 


 Asdull Mechanick hamors, ſince your 


Can hic the humor of wilde Gentlemen. 


R. Colbrand Baronet. 


— 


* 


———_— — — 


On the Incomparable Love 3 la Move. 


Cr approach, view what aſtreame of Wie 
Through this one Poem runs ; examine it : 
] dare engage, each At, cach Scane, each line,, 


mY 


Of pureſt Witand Mirth *s the richeſt mine 
Ereſprung from Exglifs Pen. Byt whither ſtgayes © . 
My mnſe ? *cis boldly glone : doft think thy praiſe ,v 
Exalts the Poets fame? or cana Verſe 
Do more then Volumes jultly carrreherſe ? 
Are not the Wits free vctes already paſt, . 
hat who condemns it, his own judgement blaſts ? 

Vere Shakeſpeare, Fletcher, or renowned Ben 
Alive, they'd yield ro this more happie pen 
Thoſe lawrells chat bedecke their brows ; and fay , 
Love a la mode's the belt-accompliſh'd Play. 


7+ Kelynge Eſquire, 


—_————et 


On the Compoſure of Love 3 la Move. 


Ove a 12 mode doth in it ſelie contain 

So much of worth, my praiſes would profane 
It's excellence : do but one Scane rehearſe, - 
You'!l finde ie much beyond the praiſe of Verſe. 
Vulgar words here. you'll ſee plac'd with ſuch arc, 
Ando adapted unto every part ; 6 
A Comment wauld beuſcle(s co explain 
His'eafie, fluent, and yet lokry ſtrain : 
Nor doth't in words confiſt (that wtre not fit ) 
Butevery word is uſher'd in with wit. 
Thus Wit and Language doth hif Muſe refine, 
And them unto an a&ive Plordoth joyn . 
With ſuch true art, that all juſt Wits agree 
In commendation of this Comedie. 
An@ for its worth, 1 thus far dare ingage, 
Since the revival of the Engliſh Stage; 
No modern Muſe hath yer produced ſuch : 
Were Johnſon living, he would ſwear as much. - ht 

» K., ' 


The 


DW — 


_ : k 
4 


The firſt PRoLoGuUm, to Love 
a la mode. 


Ove ala mode ! what doth the Poet mean 2 

With H oods 41d Scar(s for to beaeck bis ScEnt$ + 
Oper a pack, ain let eath Lady chuſe $44; 
What bet ſhe faticies, or what s moſt in uſe 2 
This cannot be bis meaning 3 't18 not fit 
That he ſhould vent you Wares 18 ſtead of Wit : 
Though wit be hard to come t Jy 4nd 1:0 doubt, 
Tho much pretended to, "tis quite worn out : 
And [ believe, 'twill prove too great @ pain 
T tndeauour bringing of it up again, 
Love ala mode | many apretty wench 
Hath taught a ma#itd ſnutfle out more French : 
That 1 ſhould ve thus blockiſh ! but I'll in, 
And ſtraight intreat the Afors to begin ; 
For I telieue before this Play is ended, 
Moſt here will know the Love that*s here intended. 
And if my judgement I do not abuſe, 
This Gallick-love ts here too much tn uſe, 
But Pm too bold, and much yoay patience wrong : 
Here come the Aeors, 1 muſt bold my tongue, 


| A ſecond ProLoGue, 
To be ſpoken at the next ating of it. 


. by of nol l- Wits already paſt 

A £4 hs Play, when % eta entedlaſt ; 
And bavirg try'd it by Poetick Laws, 

Deom it to [tye with general applauſe. 

But not withitanding this fair precedent, 

if Writs of errour come, we muſt conſent 

It ſtand a ſecond tryal, whilſt you ſit 

Here round, the great Commiſſioners of Wit, 

To ca#Vaſe eyery Seane ;, nay, well afford 

You liberty to cexſure every word, 

If ſome amliguous are,or bear aſerce 

That on the Ladies have an influence, 

To make them ſmile or Luſh ;, tell us, I pray, 
Where lies the guils ? in them, or ia the Play £ 
Words of themſelves are tnnocent, 'tts your 
Waggtſh conceits that makes theſgnſe tmpure : 
As once I ſiood behind a Ladzes back 
When ſhe was reading religious traF, 

Wherein to occupy themſetues twas ſaid 

In geodneſs did become a wurtuous Maid: 
Sbe laugb'd aloud; the boneſt Fryct be 

K new n0 badſenſe in the word occupy. 

No more our Author doth ;, *tis in your breſt 

To make a cril or immadeſt jet, 

As for the Afors now, what faults they make 

Are not premedtitate, but Ly miſlake ; | 
Therefore with Reaſon for this mexey look 
| To bave (when out) the benefit 0'th Book. 
| LOVE 
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oA la mode. 


AcTtus' Primss. 
Sce&na ſecunda. 


Rant and Ticket. 


R ant. hi all is done,give me your Econ Madam z 
She'll hold our battery, a double 
Voyage ; -and-when ſhe hath ſerv'd ſome 
thirty years KY 
Orſo, ſprung —_ leaks, charicably 2 ne tfas mRey 
Maintain'd a Covie of erBrotherss).” -:/- 12 4 
In her age, when beg an Romy 
Have both forſook her, makes all Ul Flaws ups 
And lives an honeſt Towns-mangs wiſe. | 
Tick, The plump VenetiandoLmoſtaffe&:;..._, _ 
Oh Sir ave (o far beyond what our. 
Dull and reeds, both far diſcourſe, then their © 


Behaviour, wit, and cunnjngin 
Their Loves, blinding their than jealouifies, 


2 Lovs 4a [4 mode, 
Which makes them up (o abſolute, as ct 
Likewiſethemfelves, by th'help of Art, that yon 
Wouldfwearour | ect 
AndG | 


Ran; Travetters, Sir, have liberty co fſpeak - 
Without coneroul : yet by your favour, Sir, 
I have heard 'many, who have vilited 
Thoſe parts, (of which ſome were Natives) t affirm 
The World could not afford Beauties 
That might compare with thoſe our Climate breeds, 
Tick, For natural Beaugies, grues but they 
Are onely fit for Natutt'sls, 
Meer Simplicina's, that have no wit 
To raife, or 40 allay an appetite ; | 
Which is the cauſe all ſtrangers do eſteem 
Weate inconſtantiLoverss when thedefet 
| Is in our wemen onely :: for had they 
| The Art of the Venetian Courtizan, 
| To vary, and change themſelves into diyers ſhapes, 
Now like a Nymph, ſoretimes a Shepherdeſs, 
And now and then a Madam of the Court; 
Why vhen, there were variety: but to be 
Always.forc'dto take up the ſame faſhion'd 
Peticoar | upori I 
| Ran, Bur do yoathink, Sir, change Of liabic yag- 
| Work che fame pleafitre, as variety 
Of Women ? | 
Tick, Exceeding far. InIbaly Pre ſeen 
A She-Comadian afffour partsg," 2.7 .) 
And fo by Art deceitful to'theEye, Far2rlsy 
That I havetaken her for 8 many -- 
Several perſons ; and ſo grew inlov 
With four Females irene woman. | 
K an. 'Tis much, Sit, yotdeliver 
—_ may with eafe exce#in conftancie, - 
cir women varyingTo'their ſhapes, -:/ 
Arcarding roxhric lovervapyetite ag 04G 


_y”.5 _ 
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Lov's « la myle, 


Yet I am forry, Sir, your travels have 
So prejudic'd your fancie to our beauties, . 
Tick, Piſh, not worthy of that name : ſome calves, 
She-ones I mean) born with white faces, 
reen-{ickneſs and Butrer-miilk, a Skin-deep 
Verniſh ; but what have they beſides to ſer 
Them off? Nature's a Maſter-Taylor,Sir, 
That cuts many handſome faſhionable ' 
Garments out (Beauties I mean) bur Art's 
Her faſhioner, andindeed, doth give the 
Grace and Ornaments to Natures -cafts : 
This Art eh” Italian Dames are Mi of, 
Can change the colour of their hair at pleaſure ; 
It *rbe coo long, lopfrom it; if too ſhort, 
Make an addition : 1ftheir complexion 
Be ſwarthy,create anew one ; if pale, 
Addeto ita Tin&ure, that exceeds the Roſe : 
Their Eye-brows likewiſe they can monld, and colour 
Their Eyes — their fancie ; their Noſe, 
Their Cheeks,their Lips,their Teeth ; chen,for their Tongue, 
Their Language gives it ſich an harmony, 
That you would (wear they by themſelves made up, 
VVere Cherubins, ſometimes Angels, andin 
Their {li drefs the beaucifalof women. 
Ran. Either they are Paragons indeed, or muck 
Indebted to thy charafter, by which 
Thou haſt ſo far enamoured me; that I 
Could love theft: alt in thy deſcription; 
In anſwer to por OUR ew | q 
Thee an Engli ," illing eyes 
I know. muſt wound thy heart, unles thou haſt 
My Antidote againſt Love ſhe is 
A Beau to be ſeen on Feſtjvaly, 


And byher Fasband kepr-with'as mach care 
Asis bis Sunday-Cloak. 


* Tick, Pifh, Fil not believe there &an be ſuck 2 thing | 
As any Beauty here ; when - return'd : 
* «4 . 2 


— 


From 


Lovs i la:mode. 


From travel, Ldid propoſe unto my eyes 4 
A Lent; an un from os, fs. 
K ant, Signor, tho* 1 am ſeldom fo ill bred, 
To place my praiſe aud commendation 
On any thing our Country doth produce, 


(Tho! never fo deſerving) yet | can affure { 

This Lady worthy your acquaintance Y 

And peruſal ; but yet fo jealous kept. | 
Ticket, That's it which moves me; forl love aliſe " 

To horne a man that's jealous of his wiſe: ' 
R ant. And now thou talk*it of. jealoulie, a neat . 


" Feſt comes to my minde, a Friend of mine 
Did lately put upon this Churle : hee's old, 
(That's by the way) and cannot ee's fingers 
Without SpeQtacles ; which my friend-perceiving, 
Took an occalion handſomely to change them, 
And in their place, put multiplying ones. 
The Do&or ſtill diſcourſing with myFriend, 
Fancies a noiſe in's Ladies Chamber ; promptly 
_Snatches theſe SpeQacles, them on, and runs 
To ſurprize a fantaſtick nothing ; findes 
His Wife tying her (booe, whexeat he giew 
Inrag'd, thinking he ſaw a thouſand hands ; ., k 
About her Petticoate ; call's my Friend in, a Witneſs 
To his Wires lewdneſs : but he no-ſconer entred, 
But the Door grew moreenrag'd, ſwore he 
Saw a thouſand men w-Cuckold him ; with. 
Which he drawes me out his ewo-hand. Sword, 
And kill's you valiantly ſome ewenty ſhadowes ; 
Whil'ſ his SpeCtacles falling off, diſcovered what 
An Aſs he was. Me Fenes 
Ka Ha, ha, ha, I long toſee this Lady ; I wonder what 
She thought. ; , . on 7: 
Jy Vhy, 0-make her Hysband what he ehought him- 
lf. | | 
Ticket! ; And. well he doth deſerve it; haft thou been of- 
ten with her ? oats hs 


— 


Rom. 


—_—— 


Lovs 41a mote, 


; Ram, No, by this lighe, bue thrice 3 I never love 
« 0 tie my (elf to one, tho" in the way 
Of Courtſhip, T have for every day 
My ſeveral! Miſtreſs, for every week x freſh one. 
Ticket. Then thou art right ; continue there: by Fore | 
I did not think a meere untraveil'd man « 
Could love © 4 la mode. But, do the Ladies 
Well receive this love ? C 
R ant. How can they chooſe, (ince with their nature it 
So well agrees and (ympathizes ? they've learnt the trick 
To entertain plurality of ſervants ; 
Sore for their purſe, and they maintain them 
In all their riots and extravagant 
Fancies ; others for their ability 
And ſtrength of back, theſeare their Nighe-ſervants ; 
Some for their wit are likewiſe entercain'd, 
And thoſe they terme Platonicks, that by the 
Conveyance of the'Soul, at along run 
Come to participate corporeal favours. 
Ticket. Theſe humors heighten me : prethee let's go, 
That 1 may be a witneſs how much Ladies 
Are improv'd during my Travels. 
Rant. If miracles will work upon thy faith, 
Come, follow me. | Exeunt.. 


« 


Scaena Secunda. 


Virginio. Calia. Matrons. 


Virgi« T fou art the joy and comfort of my age, 
Nor can I be too carefull in my love, 
By plack _ thee a Governe(s, - LION 
Whoſe ag'd experience may inftrut thy youth, 
And bens it from thoſe by-paths the beauties 
Of our age wander, and looſe themſelves in. 
Calis, Sir, Lhope + 


-- 


«© L ov 4 la mode, 

You liberally have kn youth with, 

Have made ſuch deep ver” A in my nature, 

By figuring on it Vertues CharaSters, 

You need not doubt, altho' you left me to 

My (elf, my virue, or ability | 

To guide my honor, and govern my own fortunes, x” 
Vir, It is not doubted, my deareſt Celia, 

Or of thy vercue or diſcretion 

In managing, and governihg thy (elf, | 

Thy Fortunes, or thy Reputation : 

It is my care to ſee thee well beſtow'd, 

Richly, as thou deſerv'ſt : towhich intent, 


Our of my fatherly affe&tion to thee, ' 
I have provided thee a Husband, wealthy / 
And young enough. No bluſhing, Girle,' but ler I 


Thy wonted obedience meet with my commands, 
Celia, You cannot tax, I hope, in any thing 
My diſobedience, my ready duty 
' Having waited ſtill on your commands. 
Virg. 1 doconfeſs it 3 nor can you deny 
| That my care hath recompen&'d thy duty, 
A continuance whereof, will more and more 
Endear my love and thee, to my afteftion. 
Celia. If you lov'd me, Sir, as you do ſeem 
To flatter my belief, you could not be 
So ready and (olicitous to part with me. ? 4 
Virg. Nor am 1, Girle 3 Ido not part with thee, F 
I bur prefer thee eo a noble choice : 
For when thou art married, thou ſhalt live with me. 
As now thou doſt, and I ſhall lovethee more, 
If my affeftions will admit encreaſe-: 
Celis. Say that you ſtill ſhould loveme, how-canI * 
Anſwer with duty, that paternall love, 
When you have given up in me 
Your intereſt, 1 in my ſelfe my own, 
Unto a Husband ; to whom 1 x muſt pay 
The love and duty that's now due to you ? Virg, 


- - 
- 


Lovs 4 ls mode, 7 
Vitg. Thon plead'it fo many thattruſt mel could 
Almoſt let my Reaſon yeild unto thy fond 
Aﬀe&ion : but when thou arr 
Married, Girl, and know'ſ che ſweetneſs of that 
Happy ſtate; thowle fing me a new ſong. 
Celis. 1 wiſh no richer knowledge then my Duty, 

+ Nor better companions then my own 

Chaſte thoughts. 

Virg. And for a while enjoy thy with : 
If youdie an old maid, the worſt is yours. 


Go in, and ſend Matrona hither. [ Exit Celia. 
Noe marry ? it is fomewhae ſtrange for Girls 

? Of her (prightly humor, in the teens 

'y So far add to refuſe ſo good offers : 


oy But poſbbly ſhe hath ſome other love, 
V Some needy Raſcal, whoſe wit out-weighs his wealth, 
That will enjoynter her in Parneſ Hill: 
By th* Ma I Il none of that ;-but did 1 chink 
*"T were her chaſte ftriftne(s to a Virgins life, 
I would as yer diſpenſe her being a- wife. 


Welcome Matrons. [ Enter Matrona: 
Matr, My charge made mebelieve- your w#r{hip ſent for 
me. - 


Virg. 1 did : for as T have nnto thy care ' 
Committed th'onely es of my lite; 
So I wonldnort have thee ignorant of 
My intents in placing thee her Governeſs. 
Matr,” Your worltip did very diſcreetly in't. 
Virg. know not that; it is as you diſcharge 
Thecareful truſt impos'd upon you. 
Now my delignin placing of you here, \ 
| Is far to pry into her ations, 
Her thoughes, if poſſible, to finde 
How her affe& ions ſtand, and to whom. : 
Matr. You could not have choſe an apterinſtrument : Iam. 
ns'd co theſe diſcoveries ; in one half hour I can infinuate my 
ſelf into her heart, chere know her ſecret figs, chere = 
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her ſmalleſt thoughts as pals as you donow her face: - 
Virg. 1 do believe it; however, be ic 
Your care to put all this in praftiſe ; 
Search tothe depth, try her, and found her heart, 
V Vhich in appearance ſeemeth all obedience, - 
Matr. And Maidens oft difſemble, thatI can tell you x 
My charge is witty too, plaguy cunning. 
Virg, 'Titthat | fear; yet did 1 make tryal 
Ofher inclinations towards marriage, 
By propounding to her a wealthy husband ; 
Handſome, and not far in years. 
Matr. 1 marry Sir, thoſe were baits to catch a maid, and 
cauſe her blood to make an infurreftion in her veins : did not 
your worſhip perceive at the mention of a husband, a bluſh, 


= (mile, or alteration in her countenance ? Now by the 


pa of -my fleſh, I do believe it ' mov'd her 
much. | 

Virg. Not in theleaſt, ſhe continued cold 
As a widowstears, I hope not ſo deceitful. 

Marzr. Truſt her not,not half ſo far as you can ſee her t take 
it on my experience, a maid of ſeventeen cannot relent (o 
coldly the nggtion of a husband, unleG ſhe were elſewhere 
provided. "a 

Virg. I do believe the ſame; tho! ſhe did ſtrive 
For to inſinuate into my thoughts, 
It was her loveto me, and to a lingle life. 

Matr. Pſhaw, pſhaw, meer difſembling : believe a Maid 
in love ! believe an Infidel, and turn Atheiſt ſooner, 

Virg. VVell, Heave her to thy wiſe examination, 
In which uſe all thy art, and utmoſt skill, 
The while I will abſent my ſelf, and give 


Thee way to work. 
Matr. Your worſhip doth diſgreetly ; for in your abſence, 
ſhe will appear more open, [Exeunt, 


Enter 
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Enter Cgl:4 from beh inde the Arras. -. 


Catia. *T' was well I overheard your pions 3 for now 

Being relifutes: "d, I know to be fore-arm'd ; 
What a deceitful creature this old 
Woman is | how ſhe improv'd m fathers 
| m—— | eweaty to one, I ſhou 

ave truſted her with che fecree of my love, 
And fo betray'd it eo my fathers wrath, 
Loſt that aflection which I hold fo deare, 
And what to me's more deare, Pbiloſtratas : 
But 1 am ſafe, and all their plots are vain, © 
Being counterplorted by my womans brain, [Exit, 


Scaena Tertia. 


Gambugium, Clittomsſtra, Acta, Glifterpipe, 


Gambug. Y blefling,Dangheer, and deare Wife ; 
"s The air hs humid, it will do thee Wbl i 
Thou art but weak, my lambe ; good honey, in. 
Clittom, Do you think that I ean ctoilter up my (elf, 
Be kept coop't, like a Chicken in a Pen, 
For you, or any mans pleaſure? tho* you be 
My Husband, y'are not oy Jaylor, 
Gambug. Nor do deſire, chick, nor do defice ; 
I is pro # onitate par 67 ſpeak i it, 
For thy health ſake, LL of love: alaG, 
What wer'tto me, to let O "_ 


_ thy tender body to the fri 
of theayr, wer't not m ., BoB my love, 
be to preſerve thee mine ? 
Clittom. Rather your jealoufie, that I 
$hould _ e anothers. 
Gambug, Fye, than art too waidith? P faich "is 
No jealoukie in the ao but —_ heath; 


3" 


And 
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And that concernes all loving husbands to 
Be jealous of." + | | 


Clitzom, Well, fince your jealouſie is no other, I will obey 
on, Sir: bne; 1hope, tho” you confine me to my chamber, 
uſe the Ayr ts but juſt parboil'd by the Sun, and, as you 
terme it, rawz good company are not againſt your rules of 
health, Exit, 
Gliſter, But much againſt the rules of honeſty, 
Acnt. And why ſo, good Monſieur Glifterpipe ? 
Gliſter. I ſaid it to pleaſe my Maſter meerly, ſweet 
Young Miſtreſs : may 1 renew my ſuite ? 
Acut. It hadneed; foritis a thred-bare one. 
Gliter. Sweet Miſtreſs, you are too quick. 

- FHenta. \f a dead one be for your dyer, the Anatomy ahove 
will neither be too quick, nor too (weer for you : 1 need none 
of your Gliſters, MF 

Glifter. Many a better have been glad to dance after my 
Pipe, a [ Exit Acnta, 
Gambup, Keep her chamber, co entertain'Gallants ! 
Oh my head, my braiges, my buddinh bead | 1 were 
Better have let her gone abroad, then thus : 
Have given her a private liberty \C. 
To be horrid ; 1 dare not name it to my ſelf; | , 
A Charhiber! a bed ! 6h my perplexed thotights ! - 
The deed is doing now, even now, and.yet | «-- 
I ſtay, juſblike » Wittat, to connive” ah, 
At my own ſhame: wh Gliſterpipe !' 
Glifter. Did your Worſhip call,Sir ? 
Gambug. Softly, yoh rogue; lay your eare cloſe, cloſer 
To this paſſage ;*heark,if yo! do notifare” : 
The creaking of ſore Courtiersſhoots, . f A Jack wound up; 
Divel, the very bed-ropes crack. WY 11.4 
Gliſter. No, Sir, *ris onely the winding of the Jack 3 
I heare it plain. bo 1 


Gambug, "Tis well it was n0 worſe good Gliferipes 
| pon loop racy © ourt 3 in haſte ro Conrt"; \þr 
Be in my a watchful heredbotg. abs bor 


- 


See 


" * 
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See thou obſerv'ſt who enterszgnd goes ont 2: ; 
Here, take my Table-book, prick alt donnchere:; «11 7 1 
Glifter, Not what the Gallants prick down im my Miſtref 


Chamber, | 
Their names, you Raſcal, their names; and when 
they are/entred, be fare thy eye keep faichful-watch upon 
rough that hole, that cranny, dolt thou' ſee ? and all 
ions faithfully ſer down, rendring me my books at my 
return : wilt thou deale faithfully ? 
Gliſter, Indeed 1 will. 
Gemb. And thou ſhale have ſuch a reward, 
If thou canſt make diſcovery. | 
Glifter. Maſter, becenthloin Argus with's hundred eyes, 
never watch't Io with halfe the circumſpe&ion I will her. 
Gambug. Deare, honelt Gliſterpipe , thou art my confi- 
dence, [ Exit. 
Glifter, Now am ] in, Authoriey ,,and\will be ſevere in my 
Office; for 1canbid ftandto any tnan, and for his paſlage, 
ftand high in my Milkreſs favour. But by your favour then, 
good Maſter Gliſt erpipe, where's your' fidelity ? why, within 
my Miſtrils yur rings 2. Can:ic thereabide? No, for my 
Miſtrifs gold may drive it theuce. ' 'Therefore\good fidelicy 
returne into my boſome, and guard- the lictle Lrfide! my Mi- 
ſtriſ, and witty Pagan her Daughter: See,chey come 5 now 


to my watch, mY 


.., Scena Quarta.. . 
* Glifterpipe ,. Clittomeſtrs ., ents. 


Aughter,'tis Courtly ; muſt we live Cloiſtred ups 
Reric'd like Anchorites, perſons meecly borne 
JOOmny ie wal, or Courtiers in + 

Arras? where's content, our liber oy 
That noble freedom women were Vader | he 
Shall I, becauſe It 8airrjed, hace my fr. 
you x7 bog forage? 


Clitto, 


OF 


mw, .  Leovs « bk mode. on 
And that concernes all. loving husbands to 
Be jealous of + 
Clittom, .Well, fince your edjoube is no other, I will obey 
you, Sir + be; I hope, tho" you confine me to my chamber, 
uſe the Ayr is but juſt parboil'd by the Sun, and, as you 
termeit, rawz good company are not againſt your rules of 
health, | Exit, 
Glifter, Butmuch againſt the rnles of honeſty. 
Acnt. And why ſo, good Monheur Glifterpipe ? 
Gliſter. 1 ſaid it to pleaſe my Maſter meerly, ſweet 
Young Miſtreſs : may | renew my ſuite? | 
Acut. 'It had need; forit is athred-bare one. 
Glifter. Sweet Miſtreſs, you are too quick. 
- Aemta, If a dead one be for your dyer, the Ariatomy ahove 
will neither be too quick, nor too [weet for you : 1 neednone 
* of your Gliſters. 
Gliſter, Many a better have been glad to dance after my 
Pipe, [ Exit Acnta, 
Gambup, Keep her chatber, eo entertain'Galſants ! 
Oh my head, my braiges, my budding bead | 1 were 
Better have let. her gone abroad, then thus 
Have given her a private liberty 3 | 
To be horrid ; 1 dare not name it to my ſelf: o- 
A Chartber! a bed ! 6h my perplexed otights | 
The deed is doing now, even now, atid.yet 
F ſtay, juſt like » Wittat, to connive WY 
At my own ſhame: w 'Gliſterth The bY 
Glifter, Did your Worſhip call,Sir,? 
Gambyg. Softly, Joh rogue; ; lay your = cloſe, cloſer 
To this paſſage ;*heark,if you do not h 
The creaking of ſore _ | TA Jack wound up. 
Divel, the very bed-ropes '-; _- "wn 
Glifter No, Sir, *ris rondly the winding of gie7 z 


-T heare it plain. 


" 
s + 


m cop loa "Tis well | it was n6 wort 


I am ſeap 
Bela my Cn os loi ON 
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See thou obſery'ſt who doadeont 19 1D 
Here, take my bran wy cs ew dovinchers(; 2 1117 14 
Glifter, Not what the G prick down im my Miftre 


Chamber, | | 
Gambng. Their names, you Raſcal, their names; and when 
they are entred, be fire thy eye \keep faichful watch y 
chem, through that hole; that » doſt thou' fee ? and all 
cheic aftions faichfully ſer down, rinculng me my books at my 
return : wilt thou deale faithfully ? | 
Gliſter, Indeed I will. 
Gemb. And thou ſhalt have ſuch a reward, 
If thou canſt make diſcovery. 1 | | | 
Glifter. Maſter, beconfornt Argus with's hundred eyes, 
never watch't I with halfe the circumſpe&ion I will her. 
Gambug. Deare, honeſt Glifterpipe , thou art Ik. 
| | xit. 
Glifter, Now am ] ini Atchoriey ,,and-will be ſevere in my 
Office; for 1canbid fandeto any tnan, and for his paſlage, 
fland high ia my Milleſs favour. But by your favour then, 
good Maſter Gliſterpipe, where's your ? -why, within 
my Miſtriſs purſe t, Can:ic thereabide? No, for my 
Miſtrifs gold may drive it $heace, [Therefore\good fidelicy 
returne into my boſome, and guard: tbe licle: Lofide! my Mi- 
ſtrif, and witty Pagan her Daughters See,they come 3 now 
to my watch, 497 21) aoilhode rn 


PA ad - _ my. f _—_—y, os a 
"owe 4 ic, AT 4 w—= SY - - 


TIED 


-# Glifterpipe,, Clirtomeſtre y Heater” 
Clitts, Aughter,'tis Courtly ; muſt we live Cloiſtred * 
Deri'atice tnctorices, perfone eecly borne 
Tocooverls wich wall, or Colts BI park 
The Arras ? whete's elien content, 
That noble freedom women mere borr 
Shall I, becauſe I't: married, b 


: 
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Orr ene jeles latuons 

Or you, to A. n 

Live a neglefted and obſcure Maide, 

Nor ſeennor ſpoken of, whilſt other 

Meaner beaunies are admired, loved —— ? 
Acnts, Yes, and Courted, hurried to the Park, 

Treated at Malberry, prefented at 

The Change : of all this, deare Mother, 

Am I ſenfible,as of my Fathers 

Peeviſh jealouſie, which, if you pleaſe 

Give way, ſhall nomore chainour liberty, 

Or circumſcribe our pleaſures, yet 

Allthis be done, and he contented too 3 


For therein doch confaſt the wie, 


Clit:o, Thou tak'ſt me ſtrangely : but how ſhould thy 
Few years arrive at this rare knowledge , 
Which my whole age could noe me with? 
Acats. You wok another way, morefuiting eo 
Your nature ; that is, by the torrent 
Of your will, and higher ſpirie, co bear all 
Before you 3, but this augments my Fathers 
Jealoulic, excites berwixe you daily diſconeents: 
My way's more Greet, andeahe, '- — 
To \ > wa a moſt obedient Wiſe, yet be 
A ſole CEE - your > ——_ 
Clitto, How greedi care drinks y voice ! 
Could'ſ thou but adlfperformarce ro thy Speech, 
We were both happy. . 
dewts. Befogdeare Mother, chinge but your Mgh frain, 
Seeming obedient to my Fathers will,. 
Andieave the reft tome; inthe mean time, 4 ( ; 
Prepare yonr felf ro entertain the Courtiers, © 
. Clitto, 1 fe, dexre Over leavingall co thege. [Exit 
Aext. Youn reli, fellow h res ſee 
By my fathers ellos Tknow) to watch: 
Kyc 1 unto his Lontnt muſt prove 


The 
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The faithſul'ſt watch, however keeprimes 
YVith ſome ſmall follies, to prevent great erimes. —=[Exir, 
Gliſ. They at ng "now muſt my obſervarion make uſe 
of my Tae, My Miftreſ; and of ber D anehter — were 
in tonſultation upon 's conſpivacte-—s quarter of an 
bour---«five minutes ound a monent | » VVriees. 
A'Table covered, Emer Acnta with « mef5 
Cream, ſet; it om tbe Table, 
Gliſ. But ſoft, what have we here ? delicious Cream, 
By the Maſs ; that”'s more then I know, before 1 
aſte it: *tis well fweerned ; Oh delicate Ambroſia — 
VI! eat more , it won't be miſt: 1 coulde*'en go roNoddy. 
Oh ! Oh! Oh! [$ leeps. Enter Acnta, 
Acut. So, he's faſt ; the plot hath ta'en, the Opium done 
its part, But ſofc, what's here ? A Table-book! let me ſee : 
My Miſtreſs and ber daughter were in conſultation” —==-hutm--=— 
por @ conſpirarie=-hum-—-a meſs of Cream----this 1'}] blot 
out, and write thus--- No creature bath been bere fince you went 
out + | My Mfiſtreſt and. her Daughter ſpent their enme in prayer. 
Sointo his pocket with it. 
This happily is diſpatch't, and whilſt you fleep, 
A truer watch ]'ll on my oſhar oops FEx#. 


Sccena Quinta. 


R ant, Ticket, Gliſterpipe, Clittomeſtra, Acuta. 
Ron, T His i is the manſion, Lad, a poor ounfide, | 


Bue richly lin'd wirhbeaucy, My Ove courtthip 
And _—_ "hee woakIithow more ? f 
Tick, R ant;1'd ſee all this thou talk'ft of, theſe 


Miracles that thou delud'ft my faith with. 
Rant. Peace, Infidel, thou ſhalt, and be as ſoon 
Converted ; 1'll enter thee into a rich , 


Wilde thy hearrthooughtthe portal of 
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Thy eyes, if thoy ot ſummon for a guard 
V Vhat is moſt man within thee. 

Tick, That at my peril,K ant : but welooſe time, 

Ran. Come, we'll enter further : but ſofc, here's her man, 
I'll waken him : Oh, frrah ! 

Tick, How faſt he is! Is henot dead ? 

Ran. Your foot diſturb'd his flumber : hark how he 
ſores ! The other kick wakes him. 

Gliſ. Fay, ey, a mels of Cream. 

Ran. Pox take you, Skim-milk : where's your Miftriſs ? 

Tick. Piſh, he's faſt: the noiſe of a Bear-gardea would 
ſcarce move him. [ Exter Clittomeſtra, Acuta, 

Ran. There let him lie: Here comes the Ladies ; we'll 
move them. Ladies, will you pardon your ſervants bold- 
nels, in preſenting a Travellec ant Friend of mine to your 
acquaintance ? 

Clit, No doubt he-is a Gentleman of thoſe choice parts, 
may challenge without conmendations,greater favours: but 
I ſhall cake notice of him as your friend : y'are welcom 
: Signor. 2: 

7 ick, I an ambitious to be known by the title of your ſer 
vant, Madam. | Salutes bers 

(lit. Your travels, I ſuppoſe, Sir, have afforded you 
Such excellent choice paterns of our Sex, 

And ſuch variety, that 'twerea in | 
To undervalue you with any tile 
Meaner then a friend. 
Tick, Y*are too bountiful : 
Call meyour ſlave, your bondman : no office (Madaty) 
Can be baſe, or mean, that hath the leaſt 
Relation unto you, whoſe ſole vertue * 
Is fiifficient to ennoble it. 
'- Clit. Yarea Courtier, Sir, as well as Traveller ; 
And where theſe two perfe&ions meet in one, 
They needs muſt overcome: I ſee it is | 
- Avanity, either to argue your 
Own noble worth, or my native meanneſs : 


do a AM. MS 
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Since at onee, you can exale the one, | 
And at your pleaſure render the other Jow, +» 
Tick. VVe'll not fall out for titles; I'd be own'd 
By that would moſt iadear meto your love, ' 
Clit. Then be my friend. 


ſtancelt. 4* 
Clit, Did ever man mean conſtantly ? 
Tick, Ask whether the Sun affords his lighe to all, 
VVhether the Sea be govern'd by the Moon 
Man ſubje& unto frailty, any thing, 
That is more common, viſible and plain, 
Rather then queſtion my integritie, 
My conſtancie, and faithfulnefs in love. ; 
Do Ukurers love and dote upon their Gold ? _ 
VVith the ſame ſuperſtition 11love you, / 
Do happy meh delire and cheriſh life ? 
VVith the ſame care will | preſerve your love; 
Be as far from boaſting of your favours, 
As Religious mea their charitable Alms, 
it. Your noblene(s confirms your conſtant minde g 
Bat yer you are a ſtranger : alcho* I mult 
Confeſs, your "anguage is ſo powerful, 
And bears ſach a f1milicude with truth, 
That not to credit it were hereſie. be 
Tick, Dear Madam, you may without danger place 
The ſmalleſt accent falling from my tongue, 
An article in your belief.---- Lady, 
Yave found a man, whoſe Conſtancie's more firme 
Then Fate, whoſe love's more fervent then Ztna's 
Fiery boſone z more fruitful then the day, 
VVhich cannot paſs without ſome noveley, 
Nor can my love without new ſervices : 
I breath and live, but to no other end ; 
I was madeto ſerve you, youtke fair ſhrine 
Towhich I oughe to dedicate my aftions ; 
All that I am, or can be; *Fin your power. | 


Tick, 1 would your neareſt, Madam , deareſt arid con 
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Should I preve falſe, your frown may ſtrike me dead; 
And being fo, your ſanle renew my life. - 

Did you but know your abſolute command, 

Your power to make me happy, with your 


Prerogative eo inflit me 
Puniſhments , co which Hells torments 
Are meere paſtimes, you would be mercifull * 
And not torment, by your ſuſpition, ons © 
So firmly dedicated to your ſervice. 
Clitto, Theſe are bewitching accents ſure ; I thought 
To play but wantonly with Love, and fike 
A "a dbout a candles blaze, have findged 
My wings, and periſh'd in the flame. 
Ticket. I feare my diſcourſe is tedious ; 
For 1 perceive a diſcompoſure in your looks, 
As if my ſpeech and preſence were ugwelcoge. 
Clitto. Yave little skill, Sir, in Phyſiognomy : 
For I have heard (uch excellent diſcourſe, 
That I could live and die upoa the lips 
2 [ANDREAS 
icket. ing, Madam, but w cm? 
Which, ſhould leak unto irs (inalleſt —_— 
1 muſt ſpeak wonders, and from your face 
Make all ſucceeding Poets toderave ' 
Their higheſt Epithices. 
Deereſt Lady, you, who gnely are 
Worthy to be ftiled faire g 
Whoſe virtue dotb enſhrine, 
And make your beanty more divine : 
Bow down thoſe Roſie Twins of bliſr, 
That 1 may ſurfet of a kgſr, 
And of that ſurfer die, Eb 
Engraving on yourNips mane Elogie. 
Clizes Who can deny a favour begyg'd like thus ? 
Ticket. One, freely makes adouble labs 
R ant, By Heaven, y'aremorefairand 
Then the grey-ey'd morne, dreſt m 


FA 


Robes, ſuch as adorne her in the ſpring. | 

_ » Acut. Suppoſe it granted , what do you infer from this ? 
Rant, That all the world (faire Lady) are oblig'd 

To admire, love, or rather reverence, 


The divine ſeat of 'ſo much beauty, 
Acuta. And amongſt the reſt, you'd enter.into bond, 


K ant. Lady, Vd be your bond-flave, one of the meaneſt 
Admirers and celebraters of your heauty. 

Acuta,-1'd rather cartcel your obligation, and have my 
Beauty celebrated at liberty, that's at your own 
Diſcretion, Sir; 

Rant. By Fove thou haſt an excellent wit toozand | love thac. 

Acuta, Nay, if you fo ſoon diverſifie in your affeftion, and 
Make a digreſlion from beauty to wit, | have 


Done with youll, 
Rant. Excuſe me, Lady, wit's att interiour beauty ; I hope 
You'l give me leave in livelieſt colours to ſer 
Forth your excellence; and having given you 
Reaſons why y*are lovely, 1 Tay the eafter perſwade 


You that I love you. 
Acut. 1 wiſh I could as eafily believe: but ſince I afford 


You the liberty of ſpeaking, you cannot in juſtice 
Deny me the like freedom in believing. 
Rant. Well, Madam, I hope we ſhall not alwayes differ 
thus : the better you know me. 
Acut. The leſs I ſhall eruſt you : your friend istaking 
Leave of my Mother, which makes me leave you 


. 


To your complement. . 
Ticket. Madam, I am your Creature: whither away, 
Little beauty ? [ Snatches Acuta by tve band. 


Acuta, Not the right way, fince I could not avoid yours. 
Ticket. Did yon know how much I love and honour 
You, dear Lady, you'd think your way were right; 
I'm ſure I doz dire& my purpoſeſo, 
My honeſt faithfull love: never cill now 
Did ſuch a glorious conſtellation break, 


And lay it (elf open to a mortal eye; 
D Yare 


1h OVE 4 14 Mode, 


Yare by all the reverence I owe your name, 
By my vow'dlove, by thy faire ſelf, which is 
The moſt of all ; the —— that 1 ever (aw. 

Acut. Alafs, poor Sir, how long lince have you recovered 
your eye-(ighe ? 

Tichet. Now I have loſt it (Lady) ne'er till now, 

Blinded with the glorious beames of your 
Beaiity, by the ardor of my own true Jove. 

Acnta. Alaſs !- poor love, ſuch an atte&tion had need of a 
dog to lead ir. 

Ticke!, No, 1 cannot miſG my way toſuch a 
Light : for all the paths of excellence and 
Vertue do lead unto it. Would I behold 
TheSnn in irs true glory? *c mult thea be 
In that divine and glorious Firrament : 

Would 1 obtain the knowledge of the Stars, 
All their powerfull influence upon me? 

I'd have recourſe unto thoſe ſtarry ewins , 
Your eyes; for they command my deſhnie, 
Covern my fortunes, 

Acut, Take breath , good Monſieur, take breath z you'll 
want it for the next Miltrils you goto, 

Ticket, You may well detpiſe ſomean a ſervant, 

Lady ; butif upon my love you pleaſe 

To caſt a favaurableeye, you'll inde 

It ſo faithfull, fixt, and conſtant, that tho' 

It be within the power of your frownes 
Tolook me dead, your greateſt ſcornes are not 
Of force to ſer a period tomy love. 

Acut. | have no power left for ſcornes: what's this I feel 
Oh! you think y*ave don't to purpoſe now : how-many of 
theſe fine ſpeeches can you afford a penny ? 

Ticket. They arenot mercenary words jg poor breath, 

And yet ambicious by its cenſtancy, 
To win the greateſt beauty the World hath. 

eAcnt. Oh! theſe words do mele the Virgin-ſnow 
About my heart : I dare no longer ſtay ; 
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For if 1 do, I'm loſt. Oh, tis pity 
Nature contriv'd a tongue with fo much art, 
Then wedded it unto fo falſe a heart. þ [Exit, 
Clit, My Daughter gone ? | 
Tick Wearied, Madan, with the dulneſs of my diſcourſe. 
Clit, That would rather invice her ſtay, 
It 3 fo charming. | 
Tick, *Tis much honoured by your approbation, Madam : 
Whilſt I am, reſt confident of a fervant. 
Rant, Lady, we'll ceaſe to he at this time more importu- 
nate. 
Ticket, Your humble ſervant : your dice&ions ſhall be my 


guide. 
Clit, Before the Sun takes Coach, you'll hear from me. 
Your Servant, Gentlemen. [ Exennt. 


Enter ,AMc#ta with a Note. 


Acut. What, is he gone {o ſoon, before my pen 
Could figure forth the ſmalleft of my thoughts ? 
Traiterous love, to ſteal upon my heart 
Thus, like a thief, inſenfibly : poor maid ! 
Tolooſeat firſt the glory of thy ſcorn, 
To play, and jeſt away thy freedom thus ; 
And, toa man, that I believe more falſe, 
Then a flattering dream, and more illuhve ! 
Yet, why do | fay falſe ? his proteſtations 
Were as firm as truth; his face 
Too ſmooth, if well obſerv'd, for to conceal 
A falſehood. How prettily my love doth 
Plead in his defence !_ [ He wakes. 
Gliſter. Oh, oh, hey, Madam Acxtz , I had the prettieſt 
dream ! , 
Acut. Some meanes Ill work, to rmmake him know I love ; 
Being firſt afſnr*d that he will conſtant prove. Exit, 
Glifter. Oh the uncharitable wretch, to leave me all alone ! 
mow am 1 as amorous asa dancing Ape, andasletcherous _ 
D 3 
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old lowzie beggar. Well, this quarter parcel of Virginicy 
will not out of my minde, and yet ſhe will not minde me: 
but I'll have a conceit (ball tickle her yet, make her a bill of 
my affe&ion, and give her ſo many Items of my gogd parts. 
If that don't win her, may all Lovers prove 

Full of deceit, not conceit, in their love, [Exit, 


| 


— — 


AcTtus Secundus. 


Scacna Prima. 
( wlia , Matrena. 


Mat. © Weet Ludy-bird,do not frown;you'll mar the beauty 
of your lookes. _ | 

Cal. Why? if 190, I hope they are my own. 

Mat. Tho” now they are, they muſt ſhortly be anothers : 
preſerve them, Miltrels, for a husband. 

Cel. Good Antiquity, ſputter farther off ; I have no time 
for trifles. | 

| Mi, But you mult liſten to the experience of the old : age 
1s honourable; and my place requires ſome reverence. 

Cal. VVhat, Groom of my ſtoole ? 

Mt. Theſeare unreverent words to your Governels. 

Cal. Governeſs? what proud -toole dares hope that glori- 
ous ticle o'er me? thou, Iknow, canſt not expe& any thing 
beyond what Nature did intend thee for, a Baud, 

; | Mat, Minion, minion, youſhall know, 1 am-your Gover- 
neſs, 
| Cal: Again that ward 2, thou prodigy of age, how dar'i|t 
thou cempt my patience ? Thioknot,whil'lt know who 1 an, 
and where 1 am, my. Fathers Daughter 1a my Fathers houſe , 
there (ball be any Governels but. 1. x Ml 
| : t, 
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eMat. 1! be your advifhe then. 

Cel. I'd adviſe youto beleG ſawcy , woman, and know 
your diſtance : when I need you, or your advice, 111 call for 
you ; till when, it will become your duty ts be filent, and not 
_ my Fathers _ He take thee __ Governefs ! 
alaſs, r woman, howl pitty thy w judgement ! he 
took F oy of meere charity, od —_ inls bis uſual courſe. 

Mat, She'll perſwade me 1 am a beggar ſtreight, a right 
worſhipfull ſubje& for a Brokers charity. ---- Lady, howe- 
ver you arepleas'd to abuſe me in your Fathers abſence, 1 
muſt tell you 1 was entertain'd on other conditions. 

Cal. And | tell thee, thou doting Woman, thou haſt never 
a good condition tobe entertain'd for. 

Mat, VVell, 1 am patient, you ſee: we ot folks are fools ; 
my love makes me bear all : I can take nothing ill from my 
ſweert MiſtreG : Youth will make merry with Age. Deare 
ſweer Miſtreſs, I'll be any.thing to pleaſe you. 

Cel. Be lilent then, and hold thy prate ; doſt chink my 
fortunes can be better*d by thy advice, or prejudic'd without 
it ? or hath my Father plac'd you there a Prologue to my 
Maidenhead, to tell each gallant, as he paſles by, what's to be 
had within ? | 

Mat. 1am ſorry, Lady, you ſhould. thus miſconſter my 
love 3 bent onely to your ſervice, my (elf your creature, who 
would be willingly employ'dia any thing,that mightbegrate- 
full to you. ---- I know you are a Maid, aripe one; and to 
ſome one, particular bear an afte&ion : give me, ſweet Lady- 
bird, the ſecret, and you ſhall ſee how ſuddenly Fil work 
your will ; how ſecretly, with what dextericy ''ll manage-- 
your affe&ion. If this, or all the endeavours of my life can. 
gain your good opinion ,, ſwett Lady-bird, command me. 

Celia. Then I command thy abſence ; thy light is a 
Diſeaſe as killitg as the Plague : how well 
Did my Prophetick ſpirit gueſs, when I 
Did call thee Baud, a promoter of bale luſt ? 
For now 1 finde thee a moſt deceitfu'l 
Anda treacherous one === I'd have thee know, 


, 
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. As many humours as Prctexs ſhapes; 


Tis not within the magick of thy tongue 3H 
To pervert my chaſtity, tho? you hide — 
Beneath the heavenly name of love * 


Your Devil, luſt. Do'ſthink, thou rottenneſs, 
I an ſo much a foole, as to believe 
Thon can'ſt be true to me, that to 
My Fathers truſt prov'|t ſuch'atraitor ? --»- But 
For bliſtering of my tongue, 1 now could 
Curſe thee, curſe thee to Hell, ro warm thy old 
Decayed letcherous crunk, 
Mat. You know 1 don't deſerve this. 
Cal. Away, diſſembler, hypocrits ; doſt weep, 
And chink to chain my weak belief with teares? _ 
Mat. No; tare teares of love, caus'd by unkindnef, 
Cel. VVhatere they are , 1hate both them and thee: 
Avoid my fight, thou moſt corrupted ſhroud, 
Leſt that my rage inforce me ſet a mark 
Upon thy lewdnefs. 1 command thee hence. 
Mat. VVell, well, 1 muſt obey: your Father will come 
home. | | Exit Matrona, 
Cal. 1 know he will, and that all this diſcourſe 
Flies (wiftly to his eare ; bur I ſhall be | 
Prepar'd. ----I am glad I've worke this Satan hence 
To whom I was oblig'd uſe this rough ſtrain, 
To keep her too inſinuating notes 
Ar a due diſtance from my heart : for had 
I given her diſſimulation way, - 
I had undone my ſelf, who am too apt 
By faire pretences to be wroughe upon : 
But whil'ſt 1 kept her at a diſtance thus, 
She could not cloſe; and I, as if 1 were 
In an inchanted Circlg, ſtood ſFcure, 
Upon the Center of my reſolution. 
But now 1 mult prepare for a new onſet, 
A Fathers ſevere brow : aſſiſt me Wit, 
And Love afliſt me too, to counterfeic 
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Philoftratus too, I muſt inſtruct, , 
The he may be as ready in hi part 
As 1 : for love hath taughe me mine by heare. [Exit, 


Scaena Secunda. 


G ambugium, Clittomeſtra, Acuta, Gliſterpipe. 


Gam. CX Tandaſidea while ; Ii! kiG thee anon : 
Come hither, Gliſterpipe ; haſt thou ſet down? 
Glift, Verbatim, Sir, as this Book (hall ſpecifie. 
Gam, "Tis well, *tis well: urnh, un,um. At ber Devotion : 
That was ſomewhat like : No Gallant bere, A 
Good amendment ſtill, Come hither, Wife : 
And now I'll kiG thee, hony. 
Clit. When you pleaſe, Sir: jt is moſt fic 
That expect your appetite. 
Gam. Oh ſweet alteration ! why now thou art my 
Life, my heart, my ſoul ; what ſhall [ cerm. 
Thee, to expreſs my love ? my joy is now at 
Full, and makes my blood to caper in my veins : 
Theſedainties are not to be parted with. 
Now tell me, Deare, how in my abſence did'ſt 
Employ thy time? 
Clit, Oh Sir, it was exceeding tedious to me :. 
VVhen you are out, me thinks 1 miſs part of 
My (elf within. I ſpent my time 
As ſiiged beſt my choughes, in melancholy , - > 
Uncill my Daughter carne to comfort me, 
By reading to mea Religious Trad, 
A Treatiſe made againſt incontinence 3 
So excellent a piece, that credit me 
Je might convert the boldeſt Courteſan ; 
And yet 'eis uſefull co the chaſteſt wite : = 
I found much comfort in't : believe me, Sis, 
There is no happine6 like contemplation. 


"Gam. Nor no felicity like fuch a V'Vife. 
Clit. For contemplation elevgtes our joy, 
And mitigates extremity of grief: 
It ſweetly paſſes over tedious time, 
And ſweetens all aftlifting accidents. 
Gam. Ie do's, it do's, fweet heart, and comforts me. 
My thanks to thee, dear daughter, who found out 
So good anentertainment for.my V Vite. 
Acut. Ie is my duty, Sir, to ſtudy both your ati sfa&ions. 
Gam, Andour happinel(s to have ſo bleſt a childe, 
However virtue dbth reward her (elf, 
Many are virtuous onely for reward ; 
Therefore *t15 good for to encourage them, 
And let them know they have done well : 
Here, Daughter, take chis, 'twill buy a handſome 
Dreſling for thy head: I love toſee%, . 
Thee neat : and, dearelt V Viſe, this brace of Angels 
Shall henceforth be thy guard : they flew into* 
My purſe this morning, next my heart. 
Clit. I thank you, Sir; as many of theſe guardians as you 
pleaſe. 
Gam. I'll out, and get thee more: be merry in my abſence, 
Lamb : nay, prithee look not ſad ; for then 
Thy over-kindne(s will afflit me more, 
Then my (uſpition ever did before. 
Here, take my Book ; thou know itchy task. | Excunt, 
Gliſter, Fear nothing, Sir. 
(lit. Ha,hazha ! be merry, Lamb 3 your counſel I will take: 
Sadneſs ne'r enters here, till you come back, 
Acut. Deare Mother, tell me howyou now approve 
My counſel ; how like you the ſuccels ? 
Is notthis becter then continuall brawles, 
Hourely jealouſies and diſcontents ? 
Clit, Muchbetter, Daughter ; now we have his heart, 
His parſe, himſelf, and all, at our command. 
I do applaud thy wit, and love thee for't : 
But, deare Acuta, 1 have a new defign. 


Acut, 
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' Acnt. Enrich my knowledgewith'e; and if it reft 
Within the compaſs of a womans brain, 
Account it done. | 
Clitto, You make me happy, childe ; 
For this requires more Secrecie then Wit: 
I dare truſt none but thee : this (mall Letter 
Would I have ſpeedily convey'd. 
Acut. With ſecrecie ? 
Clitto, With all caution, into the hands of that 
Same ſtranger-Gentleman. 
Acut, Think it done, and "tis ſo ; have you any 
Further ſervice? 
Clitto, Onely this. 
Acut, Account it done Ain the mean time, good Mother, 
Ler's giveno nouriſhment eo my Fathers 
Jealouſfie, by a long conference, 
Clitto, Fearenothing 3 he is at Court by this, 
Acut. But his intelligencer is at home. 
Clitte, How I love thy diſcreet caution ! [ Exit, 
Acut. You would have cauſe, dear Mother, knew you all. 
Now to my Letter ; it bears direftion, 
To Her moſt bonour'd Friend My. Ticket ; 
That's His name : this is a new diſcovery. 
By your leave,Mother, I'll make bold and readie, 


Dear Sir, 

Tour Conriſhip was ſo powerfull , few or none could reſift ; it * 
was not at leaſt in my power : but, whetber the eloquence of your 
language, or excellence of = Perſon won the viflory upon me, is 
diſputable : certainly botb concurr'd to compleate your Merit, By 
promiſe I was to appoint tbe place of a ſecond interview : but 
ſince finding my ſelf guilty of too much modeſty, to undertake ſo 
great a piece of eonfidence , I moſt humbly deſire you ſs far to 
indulge my baſhfulneſ5, and _—_ with my ovens, as to make 
the appointment your ſelf; e / may appear 


Tour moſt affetiionate Friend and Servant, 
Clictomeſt: a. 


E Acnt. 
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 eAeut, Where you may appear a wilde licentious womar 


Bur 1/1] divert your ill intents to good, 

And keep you virtuous againſt your will : 
Belides, I love the Gentleman my ſelf, 

Though he be much unworthy of my love 3 

For it thould ſeem he courted my Mother 

To the ſane height of ardeneie in love, 

As he did me. IJnconſtancy of man ! 

Oh men, what are yon ! and what fools are we, 
To credit your falſe vowes ! henceforth I'll cake 
My heart a little nearer to my (elf : 
Though 1 muſt love him ſtill, I'll be fo wiſe, 

To credit no mans vowes before my eyes: 
Howe'r, this interview 1 can preveht, 

Writing a Letter &6 a wrong intent : 

But by this wrong, I do my Father right, 

Beſides a juſticeto my love ; nor can 

© My Mother,when chaſte thoughts take place, condemne 

Me for't — It is reſolv'd, 1 will about it ſtreighe ; 
Delay's are dangerous in affairs of weight. 


Scaena Tettia. 


Virginio , Matrona, Calia. 


[ Exit. 


Mat, _ is, ſaving your V Vorſhips reverence, poſſeſt ; but 
with ſuch a ſpirit, that all the Conjurers in Town 


Shall never lay. 
Virg. VVhy,>what aid She to thee ? 


Mat. Nay, what did She not fay ? when I told Her, 1 was 


To be Her Governefs, She roar'd lowder then a 
Cannon, and had like to have deſtroy'd me with 
The artillery of Her high language : She ſcolded 
Faſter then a Billing ſgate Oyſter-wench, andrail'd 
Ar me with as greata liberty, as an ignorant 
Phanatick at a ſtand in his Text, ever did againſt 
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The Pope j "baited me worſe then his Bull could 
Be at Geneva, and threatn'd, ifI bur - 
Urg'd the name of Governeſs; it ſhould be my laſt. 
Virg. Thou doſt belie Her now ; 1 know thou dolt ; 
Her nature is more ſoft, then fineſt downe ; 
Her behaviour moſt ſweet, andaffable, 
And never guiley of ſuch s rudeneG 
As thou deliver*t. She is not halfe 
So (pleenitive as a Dove; a fiſh is ſcarce 
So Fene asſhe, when She's admoniſh'e. 
She threaten thee ! fie, *tis impoſlible: 
She'd ſcarce menace a Dog that bites Her. 
Mat, 1 know not, bur am ſure 1 was afraid 
Of my eyes : and then I did comply, told Her 
Fd be her ſervant : Shecald me Baud, old 
Rottenneſs, and ſuch language as was beyond 
The patience of a-Stoich, I ſtill bore, gave Her 
Sweet language, offered co ſerve her in any ſecret 
Of Her deareſt love ; bur ſtill was rated at. 
Virg. lt is beyonda miracle; | cannot credit it. 
L Mat. Stand but aſide, and witneG it : Ihear Her coming. 


Eater C#hla dreſt like a Paritar. 


VVhat, Lady, chang'd your dreſs ? 

Cel. You ſee, good Governeb , the effefts of your com» 
mands: your counſels have open'd my eyes, and made me 
ſee the vanities of . youth. 

Mat. You're deceiv'd, dear Miſtreſs ; I'd have you brave, 
gallant, glittering with Jewells, deck't with ribbans, gaudier 
then the rain-bow. 

Cal. Good Mother , do not trie me with too many and 
fierce temptations: | am not fully ſtrengrhned in faith yerzthe 
Snares of Satan may intrap me. 

Mat, the Divells name, how came She chang'd thus ? 

(el. Holy Governeſs, will you condu& me, according to 


Your promiſe, to the Comnncyct Religious mm 
| x . 
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Mat. I promiſe, ſweet Creature, to get thee a Husband, a 
valiant man. - 

Cal. That were irreligious: get me a ſantified Husband, 
A man of the pureſt reformation. 

Virg. My Child's ſpoil'd ; the Trot has abus'd me,intus'd 
Three long points and a halfe of Predeſtination into Her 
Head, and made Her as mad as a French Taylor, 

VVhoſle brains are whimlied with an inundation 
Of new faſhions. —— But 1'l] hear more. 

Cal. Whereabout ſtand all the meeting-houſes ? how 
Many Le&tures are there a week ? 

Mat, Are you mad ? what have you fo do with Le&tures 
And Mecting- Houſes ? how came you chang'd thus? 

Did you not ere while abuſe me in as imperious 
A ſtrain as a thrice-married Widow ? 

Ca!. Goodne(s forbid ! the vanity of my ſpirit riſe in 
Inſurreftion againſt the elder ?' that were ſurely 
Reprobation z by yea and nay, damnation. 

Mat. Out, diflembler ! did you not call me Baud, 

Trot, andother beaſtly nates ? 

Cel, Verily you do ſcandalize the Righteous : but by reve- 
lation it was reveal'd to me, that I ſhould ſutterz and by in- 
ſpiration I receiv'd it 1n ſpirit, chat the beginning of my Re- 
formation would bea Conflif of warfare and temptation. 

Virg 1 cancontainno longer, ---- How now, Daughter ! 
No bleſling ? 

Cal. The ſanAtified Siſters donot uſe it, truſtme. 

It is ſuperſticious and abominable in the eyes. 
Of Reformation. 

Virg. Oh my heart ! I now begin to feare 
She's too far gone to be reclaim'd in haſte. 

Daughter, 've brought thee home a brave rich Gowne, 
Two ſcollopt Gorgers of the neweſt cut, 

An Suites of ſeveral faſhionable Ribbans : 

I lovetoſee thee gallant : Virgins (till 

Should be deſirous of all novel: ies. 


Ca/, Vil have none, they are the very cobwebs of Satan. 
| Afﬀi& 
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AﬀMi& not my memory with the errors of my 

Youth; all theſe vanities are now abominations. 

Therefore I'll go humble my ſelf, that is, make 

My (elf humble, and depreſs theſpirit of 

Vanity. [ Exit. 
Virg, Ohthou VVictch-hagg; either reduce Her from 

This Phrenzy, or ne'er ſee my face, 
Mat, Vil uſe my endeavour, Sir. [ Exit, 
Virg. Oh curious foole, that fought to prie into 

(Thy Daughters thoughts ! thy curiolity 

I now re-paid from a high hand, Heaven 

Reſtore my Childe unto Her former wits, ---* 

Or elſe let me reſtore Her unto you. --- 

Give Her, or take Her : griefs, you are but weak, 

That cannot make an old man's heart to breaks 


Scaena Quarta. 


Blunt, Virginio, Calia, Matrona. 


Ow cheere you forſooth ? my-Miſtrifs, the Lady 
Your Daughter , I hope She bein health. 
Virg. Never worſe, Sir, never worſe, Mr. Blznt : 
However, you ſhew your love in asking after her. 
Blunt, Truely forſooth it doth afflift me much. 
Virg. Paſſion will do no good, Mr. Blunt : 1 did intend 
Youfor my Son-in-law ; but ſome h itical 
Varlet hath ſpoil'd my Danghcer ; ſhe is not 
What ſhe was. 4 
Blunt. Goodneſs fake, Sir, is{he nota maid ſtill 7 
Virg. For ought I know ; but ſuch a preciſe Siſter 
She's grown, you'll ſcarce know her : ſhe has 
Loſt her wit too : you know ſhe was full of 
Jeſs witty girds,for which I lov'd her 5 now 
he's che plaineſt thing ! 
Blunt. Truſt me 1 like her the better ; he fee ws 
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Was a razor to my nature : if ſhe be grown a plain 
Dealer, let me alone, if down-right dealing * 
Will do it. ; 

Virg. 1 amgladit pleaſes yon: I wiſh yon had her: I'm 
Sure it troubles me, affits me much, and ſo would 
Any one that loves her think : ſhe'll talk you \ 
Twelve hours of Predeſtination, Reformation, 
SanRification, Tribulation, Reprobation, + 
Damnation, and ſuch a ſpawn of Phanatick 
Words, that in plaii Engliſh I think ſhe's mad. 

Blunt; That's another good fign : if ſhe be mad, 

I (hall ſpeak ſenſe enough to Conrther; for 1 
Could never have theface, ſach is my foolifh 
Baſhfulneſs, tofpeak to a woman in her wits. 

Virg. Then my affliftions are your ſolace, Sir. 

Blunt. 1 am of age, forſooth , to know my own inclinati= 
Ons. 

Virg. Nay, underſtand me, Sir, I am glad ſhe 
Pleaſes you ; I thought her a loſt childe, a caſt-away ; 
But your diſcretion may reform her. 

Blunt. I warrant you, forſooth, if.ſhe will but conform: 
For look you, Iam a man of few words, forſooth ; Plain 
Dealing's a Fewell, that's my Motto : bur if ſhe expett 
Fine finical Phraſes, Meteors, and Folligiſmes,.---- 

Virg. You mean SylJogiſmes, and Metaphors. 

Blunt. 1 do profels I do, forſooth 3 my meaning's good 3 


and if ſhe'll take me by that, never a ſhoe-maker in Chri= 


ftend;me can fit her better for down-right dealing. 
Virg. Peace, hereſhe comes ; let's obſerve ber, 


Entcr Ceolia, Matrona, 


Cel. Matrona, Fiegit is a ſcurrilons prophane name : thou 
Shalt be new dipt, and receive the fanftified name 
Of Tabitha, and 1 will becall'd' Rachel ; yea, Rachel 
Shall be My appellation, — | 
Virg. My Celia, here's Mr, Blunt, your ſervant, to kifs 
/ Your 
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Your hands: what, no anſwer ? 4 

Mat. Not unle(s you call her Rachel : Shee's new dipe. 

Virg. Sir, go to her ; may be ſhee'll be aſhat'd, before you, 
To play the foole (o. 

Blunt. In the mean time, Iam ſuch ſhamefac'd foole, 1 
cannot ſpeak: in ſooth' my heart is no bigger then a pins head, 
Before | ſaw her, 1 was as couragious as Herewles ; and now 
my heart's ſunk into mytbelly. Fx Mouſe when the Trap falls 
isnot in ſuch a taking: yet methinks I might ſpeak as many 
words as Frier Bacons Head ; Ma-ma-Madam. 

Cal. Oh fie! abomination! what, do 1 ſee the plumes and 
wings of Gog-megog ? Oh the tempter in the ſhape of an old 
man, cloath'd in the vanities of youth ! 1 dodetie thee, Sa» 
tan, Ido defie thee; that is, 1 bid defiance untothee. 

Blunt, Lord, what a Monſter ſhe makes me ! 

Cal. By yea and nay, the mark, the brand and flower 
Of Antichriſt are in his idolatrous looks 3 therefore 
Will I flie, or, as we ſay, avoid ; that is, ſhun the Wl 7" 

Exit, 

Virg. Follow her, Matrona, and work her ſtill; 

If one means faile, another ſtraighe eflay : * 

We too, the while, will ſeek ſome Dottor our : 

And now I think on't, Gambugizm is 

For cure of madaeſs very eminent ; 

Come, let's to him z we by experience finde 

"Tis hardto cure adiſeaſed minde. . 
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 Acrus Tertins, 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Gambngiam ſhar'd and powdred, in equipege 
of a young Gallant ; Gliſterpipe at 4 


corner of the Stage. 


Gam. þ Lthough my Wives new ſtrift behaviour pleaſe 
A Me very well, my thoughts are notat reſt; 
Though | have reaſon to be confident, 
Yer not to truſt, is not to be deceiv'd? 
No proofs more certain then what's ocular. 
My Man may be corrupt, and negligent ; . 
My Wife prove cunning 3 many women are 
Bur well diſlemblers of their wantonne(s, 
Now in this Garb l ſhall diſcover all ; 
For | am far from knowledge : if 1 finde 
Her honeſt, reſiſting the ſeveral] cemptations 
I have brought, as Gold, Jewells, 
Sweet-meats, and ſweet and richer promiſes 3 
Suſpition never more enters my breaſt : 
Bue ſhould 1 finde her other, my juſt revenge 
Upon her blood fhould fatishe her crime. 
The thought diſturbs me ; I muſt chink a while. 
Glift, So, there's a Gallant,and he makes this way ; perhaps 
He wants a little Saſſafras, or China»root ; he crinkles 
In the hams, as if the French-man had unknit his joynts , 
Or calcinated all his bones in the flames of Venery. 
_ , Gamb. Sirrah, is your MiſtriG within ? 
- ' Gliſt. What if ſhe be, Sir? ? 
Gamb, VVhy my cautious knaye that keeps the door , 1n- 
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inform her that a Gentleman , one: Mr. Winal, craves the 
honour to kiſs her hands, and vow himſelf her ſervant. 

Gliſ. Sir, I ſhall do your errand preſently ; but I havea 
ſmall Item or two to write here. 

Gam. The Knave's exceeding punftual : a faithful ſervanc 
and a vertuous wife are treaſures. ”w __—_ Sir, 

Gliſ. I go immediately.---So,y'are down; but,my ſpruce Ba-« 
boon,you are too like my Maſter to pleaſe my Milt oo [ Exit, 

Gam, If I can quit my phraſes now of art, 
And larding my diſcour le with Larine, [ 

Am made : for out of a moſt exquihte 
Romance, | have ſtole language; if I can 
But fort it co my purpole, that will do 

The feat : ſee, they come before I'm perfect 
In my complement. [ Enter Clittomeſtra, Acta, 

(it. Looks he (o like a Jackanapes new ſhav'd? 

Gliſ. As ere you ſaw, Madam ſee where he ſtands, a glit 
tering outlide, a compoſition of youth and age beat by tine 
ina Morter together ; or rather he is times Hermaphrodite : 
for look you, one eye is gray, the other black, male and 
female ; one cheek like unto Luna, white ; the other yellow, 
Phzbus bright : one leg (ull tuft, the other thin ,_as if they 
neither were a kin. 

Acnt. Y'are very full of your wit, and Poetry: but pre- - 
thee keep it, till ! have leaſare to hear it. 

Glift, Well, I'll down with you in my black book for this. 

Acut. Now ſummon all your wits : this is ſome trick, 1 
ſee thorow the diſguiſe, 

Clit. Do you think we'll bite at all baits, Daughter ? 

Acut. Avoid this mainly ; do you obſerve the wart upon 


his eye-brow ? 
Clit. It cannot be your Father; and yet there's ſome re+ 


ſemblance. . 

Acut. Peace, he turnes, and advances towards us, as gin« 
gerly as a piece of Clock-work new wound np; the wheels 
PET er cher toſs trnge i 

be [- 2 
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Glift. An excellent Apothecaries complement ! Il! prick 


that down. 
Acut. Have yon any more to fay, Sir ? 
Clitt. Let it alone; an hour hence the Brazen-head will 
utter another ſentence. 
Acut, Peace, Mother, the mouth opens. 
Gam. How they abuſe me ! but thefe abuſes are 
My ſolace. Ladies, I rake your filence for 
A conſent, and make uſe of the ſweet 
Unguent of your lips. | 
Clit. Take that for your bold rudeneſs :next | Strikes bim, 
Time you viſit Ladies, learn your diſtance, 
Or go into the ſuburbs ; there's carrion for 
Such crowes. 
Gam, Oh my teeth ! yet had I rather have 
_ _— there, then on my brow. + T his 
oung I will prove more 
on a AE 
eAcut, Time's paſt, Sir --- had you made to me your 
Firſt addreſſes, you might perhaps have gain'd 
The favour of my hand, and that had been 
An tionour.. 
Gam. Excellent chaſte both : but words are ayre.. 
Fll erie whether rheir virtue be gold-proofe : 
—_ ] know lovers mult receive _ 
wulſes when they lay faege, eſpecially to ſo - 
Foreif'd a og , - | 
Acnt. «Have'a care of the next battery ; for if the 
Cannons 'of our tongues begin to play, we ſhall 
So ſhatter your decay'd forces |! 
Gon: fey good nimble wit :- Pox, ſhe hath put. 
out of my very undermiai h. 
But gold is the bet — ———_ , 1p" this, 
And more, ts ax your ſervice. 
Clit, Oh Sir, you are troubled with a pleurifie of 
Gold: I wiſh my Husband here, tolet you. 
Mood for's... 
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E Gags, Ie A yan yp ky be Plainer: I love 
ou, Lady ; and (o love 'd will | 
With my whole eſtate pagan 6 Lox 
One nighe; Is it not pieey that jealous fool 
Gambnzinm, who hath no ſence of the 
Happiae(s he enjoys nor in himſelf the leaſt 
Worth to deſerve you, ſhould flubber fo much 
Sweetneſs, deprive you of your lawfull 
Liberty, and rob you of the pleaſures due - 
Untoa Marri ? 
Clit, Pray ſtay, Sir ; if I ſhould prove fo great 
A foole, as to forſake an old ſtinking H 
For a rotten friend, how can I be ſure you 
Can or wants you tax in him ? 
Acut, Your onely way (Mother) is to have him ſearch'd. 
Gamb, Well ſaid, ſpirit, you'll deale upon ſure ground. 
Bur, Madan, | hope my preſence promiſes more 
. Ability, chen to permat you to queſtion my 
Performance. : | 
Clitto. Sir, blame me not ; the experience have had 
In larger promiſers, nay, perſons that look 
More like performers, gives me juſt cauſe of douber. 
. Gam. Happy diſguiſe, thou wilt diſcover all ! 
Then you have traded, Madam. 
Clit. That queſtion, as a ſtranger, favours of impudence, 
Anddeſerves my frown: but when | look upon . 
You as a Lover, 1 terme it Jealoufie. 
. | Gamb. Yareall comtefic: it is decreed : my head !my 
Budding head | 1 am a Cuckold certain. Bur 
I will urge her tathe utmoſt proof. -- Madam, . 
To give you a larger evidence of my affe&ion, 
I am content to be (earch't, though my modeſty 
Would defire one of _—_— have chis office. 


Chr. Moſt willingly. call Gliſterpipe. 
Gam. A there is no room for : a whore 
for cestain. 


Gam. 


Clit, Do you pauſe upon't ? i 


4a 
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Gam, My love allowes me not ſo much reaſon : let 
Your requeſt be what it may, if within 
My power, and *tis granted. 
lit. How ſhall 1 love that man, that dares make” 
Good his promiſe ! 

Gam,-Dare | what Herewles e're durſt,conceiveof me. 

Aeut. Nadam, Gliſterpipe waites your pleaſure. 

Clit. *Tis weil : Sirrah, hark hither. --=-- And when 
You have found hin a man atall poines, 

With this knife cut off his viculent faculties. 

Gam. How | how! make mean Eunuch ? 

Clit, Onely no man: when I married, Sir, I vow'd to 
Heaven, no man except my Husband ſhould 
Enjoy me : you ſee what painsI rake, for you 
To lie with me, without infringement of a 
Former vow. 

Gam. Excellently honeſt | joy makes me weep ; Deare 
VVife, pardon me. 

Clit. VVhat, my loving Husband turn'd Gallant ? 

eAcnt. My Father Courtier ? 

Gam, Onely to triethee ; and I have found thee 
Excellent: nay, if thou'le Jet none but 
Guelt perſons lie with chee, I'll never feare 
Cuckolding., —— 

Clitt. 1 wiſh that all the ations of my life 
Could but convince you of my honeſty. 

Gam. I am, I am, dear wife, I am, and now with 
Unknown Nations I dare truſt thee, | 
Come, weep no more, but lerus inanddine, 

And drown all jealous thoughts with Florence-V Vine. 


Scaena Secunda. : 


Rant. Ticket , Gliſterpipe. 
Rant. Onews from the DoQors V Vife? 
Ticket.L VN Not a word, nor do I value-it; *tis a Spaviſh 
Three pence to a Scotiſh twopence, I ne're more ſee her. 


Lovs 4 la mode. . | <37 


Rant. Yet wh en thon took'ſt thyeave, thou ſeem' 
To be in love deeply with both, f 
Ticker. True, | can court my (elf into an affe&tion 
Ar pleaſure ; andin their abſence, out of a 
Complement forget it. 
R ant, Partly of my hamor, as to the forgetfull 
Part; for *tisnot within my memory, that 
I was ever guilty of ſpeaking what I meant to 
woman. 
Ticker, In that 1 am contrary: for whil 1 court 
An exquiſite beauty, | am fo tranſported, and 
Heightened in my fancy, that for that monene 
I incend, and really, what I then utcer. 

Rant. A certain humouring of your ſpeech ; as I have ſeen 
a Tragxdian really weep, inafting a feign'd ſtory, when offthe. 
Stage he appear'd as joviall asa drunken Tinker : fo thou, no 
Sooner parted from chy Miſtreſs, but act as free from the lealt- 
touch of love, as Eunuchs of foureſcore from luſt. 

Tick, Nay, love will bethe death of neither, that's 
Certain : for if thou haſt the faculty never to 
Be in love, I have the grace to forget | ever was. 

Rant. They are good properties, ler's preſerve them: thou, 
art I hope convinc'd,cho*,that there be ſone handfom Ladies. 

Tick, Demonſtration isa clear proofe, Sir : buthang them, 
They're ſo flegnatick, they will not do. Ah, in 
Fiorenza la bella, Roma ls ſants, a Lady of their 
Beauty would have preG'd halfe a dozen courtelies 
Upaqn a man, whil{t we are ſaying Grace. ; 

Rant. Or rather, permitted a man to have pref6'd as many, 
upon them : but do'ſt take Ladies for Oyſters , to fall upon, 
them without ceremony ?-ha ! / 

Tick, In 1taly we have not time. Upon my conſcience, , 
Tedious hollow-hearted courtſhip, and long 
H iticall Graces, came up together. 

ant. Faith like eyough :: but when came yours Italian, 
locks? | 
Tick: Fie, 2 meer abuſe; they have none but natures 


yu 
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Believe it, Gunpowder new dried is not more 
Diſpos'd co take fire, then a Venetian Dame to 
Cuckold her Husband. 

Rant. London hath as well-diſpos'd free-hearted pirles, 
that love the ſport , and will pay as much for their Husbands 
dubbing, as a Knighthood would coſt at Court. 

Tick, This heightens me : but come they coie readily ? 

Kant. How doſt mean? - 

Tick, VVithout much circumſtance, as thus : Lady, I ove 
you 3 Sir, you honor me: Madam, Pd liewith you,; Tare of 
yeares of diſcretion, pray uſe your pleaſure, 

K ant, Not altogether, till y'are well acquainted. 

Ticket. That's tomewhat yet : there's reliſh in it : but faith 
what other beauties art acquainted-with? 1 have been a ſtan» 
ger to this Climate long 3 'tis friendly to impart. 

Rant. You finde meno niggard of my delicacies ; there is 
another beauty within my knowledge, no wayes inferiour to 
thoſe you have ſeen. 

Tick, Let's thither ſtreight. 

Kant. Your patience, pray hear me out : ſhe is © 
'Chargeable, 1 darenot look on her paſt once 
A quarter, and that at che large 
Expence of a twenty pound banquet z kiſs 
Her every fix months, the price whereof is fifty 
Pounds : marry when I ſhall be rich enough 
To purchaſe her Maidenhead, unleſsrwenty 
'Of us go ſharers, 

Is a queſtion as irreſolvable ag the coming 

Of dooms-day. | 
Ticket. What an Atheiſt wert thou to conceal this from thy 

friend ;the very miracle of the Land ; the onely thing, if erue, 

worth obſervation ? in all my travels, 

Though | have ſeen hundreds of women, heard of more , 

Yet could I never finde fo politicka VYhore, 


Enter 
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Enter Gliſteypipe with a Letter, 


R ant, That word will excommunicate you. 
Tick, You ſhall inſtru&t meby the way — ſee, yonder's 
The fellow we could not wake: ſure he dreames yet. 
Glift, Our of one office, and into another : but this 
Is my lietle Mittrefles oftice, who l love ſuperlative)y 
Well, and ſhe comparatively loves me : Bute mum, 
Here's the Gentleman ; I will performe her commands, 
And merit hec — Sir, though 1 am no common 
Porter, yer for my MiſtriG fake, I am become 
The particular bearer of her favours. 
Ticket, To me, Fir? 
Glift, The Letrer to you, Sir Ker favour's to my (elf, 
Ticket, Preſent my ſervice; fay I moſt humbly kiſs her 
hands, and that ſuddenly VII retarn her an anſwer. 
Glift. Reſt you merry, Gentlemen. [ Exit: 
Kan. Pox, what makes thee frown fo? 
Tick, Madae(s, to be deceiv'd: the Devill's not 
So great an hypocrite as women are : 
I thought Thad her ſure, ſure as this glove 
Upon my hand ; ſhe promis'd to appoint 
Thetime, and place 3 but (ee, the Divell of 
Her courtefie was grounded on the hopes 
Ot my affe&ion unto her Daughter ; 
To the obtaining of whoſe deareſt love; 
She promiſes fiſtance, that ſhe'll uſe 
Her Motherly influenceand authority : 
Bids me withall, not flacter my belief 
[That ſhe intended any thi love 
As to her ſelf, but onely to inſtru&t 
Me in the good opinion ſhe held of me - 
For a Son-in-law. 
Rant. Is that all ? 
Tick, No, here ſbe purs in Poſtferip, that I may 
Continue to the fore-menrioned iacenc. 
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My addrefles to her, with this proviſo, 
That 1 her anſwer ſhouldreceive, as from 
Her Daughter, as ſhe would my diſcourſe 
Dire&ed to her. * 

Rant. Why theſe riddles are harder tobe interpreted then 
an Oracle : but why ſhould it erouble thee, who car'ſt not for 
her ? 

Tick. Pox,, who hates a handſome woman ? I love the 
ſport, thoughas to the perſon it is indifferent. 

Rant. 1t (o, 'tis but making a digreſſion from the Mother 
to the Daughter; for the ſport fake we'll not looſe the ac- 
quaintance. 

Tick, 1 intend nothing leſs : but why court her for her 
Daughter, I underſtand nor. 

Kant, Poſſibly ſhe doubt her Daughters peeviſhne(s may 
ſpoils her fortune; or they may be agreed berween them- 
(elves. 

Tick, I'll not diſpute, but follow her direfions ; ſhe may 
have a further deligne in it, for my good. 

Rant, Faith like enough : ſome women by their tricks, 
Merit the Title of Loves Politicks. [Exeunt, 


Scacna Tertia. 


Philoſtratus babited like a Preciſian. 


Phil. ous miſt of this, amongſt the various ſhapes 
He did aflume, tocourt his Miſtriſles : 
Though it be not amorous, 1 hope *twill prove 
As fortunate to my deſigns, as I obedient 
Tomy loves command 3 
Which work't on me this metamorphoſis: 
No love's fo true, but needeth ſome deceit ; 
Forlove isne're without hypocrifie, 
Or in it ſelf, or in-the means by which 


We bring 't about to it's, ed end, 
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Bat till this preſent, I am confidenr 
A garment ſo deceitfull, coald not ſbroud 
Under ies covering fo true a heart,  { Enter Calia Matrons, 
See where my love appears, juſt like dayes ſtar 

New broken from the Eaſt ; nor can that hell 

Contriv'd diſgrace (o great a beauty hide. 

Siſter R achel, you ſhew your pure zeale ; 

Verily you are praiſe-worthy, in thirſting 

And hungering as it were after che edifying 

Inſtrufions of che elder. 

Cal. Ie doth behove me verily, to regaine the time that 1 
have loſt in youthfull vanity. 

Phil. Your reſolution is religious, and of the ſpirit ; 

But you are alſo worthy of reproofe, nay —_ 
Of condemnation, for thus accompanying y 
Self with lewdnefs, and antiquity. 

Cz/. Brother, your reproofes are ſeaſonable, and 1 dores» 
ceive them with the ſpirit of humblenels and meekne(: bur 
—_ can avoid the temptations, and lewd deceits of the 

exper? 

PL You oughe to flie them, verily you ought, and 
Take down the rankne of thy fleſh by 
Diſcipline, thus. [ He beats Matrons, 

Matr, Oh pray Sir : oh my bones ! 

Phil, Avoid me then; that is, ſhun me: for thou are che 
very ſpirit of beaſtlineſs, and beame of iniquity, chat keeperh 
the light of the ſpiric from me. | 

Matr. Oh, oh1 I'm gone : oh, I vaniſh, [ Exit. 

Phil. View nor this outward ornament of ſhame; 
Bat look into my heart, that's not 'd; . 
There ſhall my Celia ſee the (eale of love 
So deeply imprinted on my very ſoule , 

That time nor abſence, the two moths of love, 
Can ne're disfigure, much leſs eat it out, 

Cel. How you renewmy joyes, by confirming 
What was ſufficiently confirmed before, 
Your conſjancy of love, which _—_— 
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Doube and live! for in thy love confiſterh 


All my life. 

Phil. And in thy life, confiſteth all my love : 
For without thee, love and life are burdens. 
'Tis poſſible 1 ſhall die, and thouſand 
Accidents may croſs our love z but that 
I ſhall leave loving thee, ſoimpoſlible, 

I ſhould not credit it from your lips, 
Which I believe the Oracles of truth, 

Cel. Enough, I do believe thee : 'tis eafie 
Toperſwade me to a faith that I 
Would die in. 

Phil, Faire ſoul, it isa true one : 

V'Il breath'e upon your lips, and thence receive 
The happy ſealeof Confirmation, 

Cel. 'Then I muſt ſeale coyou the counterpart, 
And regiſter then both within my heart. 

Phil. What Paradiſe of pleaſures do [ taſte ! 

] feele my ſoul evaporate at my lips z 

. My heart exalted in the ſpheare of love, 
Shuns any meaner obje& then thy eyes, 
Thoſe two celeſtiall lamps, beyond the which 
There isno®ther light, nor Paradiſe 

Beyond thy face. : 

Cel. How fancy doth delude- . 

The ſenſe ! The heaven's neither in thy face- 
Nor mine, though they appeare the ſenſual} 
Obje&ts of our love; But in our ſoules there's 
Serit conjun&ion ( deareſt Philoſtratus) 

The unity of hearts ; there's the heaven,. , 
The abſtraft of all joy, our Paradiſe. 

Phil. 1 know not where it is, nor have 1 time- 
To ſpend i'the ſtarch ;- ſurely t were needlefs,. 
When every part about you is divine. 

If 1 but caſte thy lips, 1 thence do drink 
Ne&ar more choice then Ganimede erefill'd : 
If Ibug touch thy haud, thereondoth dwel) 


(kiſs. 
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A ſoftneſs fo divine, the fineſt downe 
Of Swansis harſh and foule co : If 1 gaze 
—_ choſe heavenly eyes, I am worſe dazled 
| With the ref] eadunr brightaes of cheir lighe 
Then baſtard EaglB gazing *gainſt the Sun, 
What e're I ſee, touch, taſte, or (mell.js all . 
A divine _— Monument of bliſs. 
. Cel. Andall, unworthy of my Philoſtratus. 
Phil. Oh, I could dwell upoa thoſe word: for ever ! 
Thoſe ſweet harmonious accents have power 
To robme of my very eſſence ; yer 
In your love leave me an ample being. 
My joyes are now at full, 
Cal. And therefore muſt decreaſe ; for we muſt part 
Phil. Part, my deare Celia ! death never had 
So harſh a ſound ; nor ever made fo great 
A ſeparation. 
#!. Be not ſo paſſionate, bur be rul'd by me, 
And VII invent a way we oft may meet. 
Phil. You ſpeak all happine(s. 
Cel. Tomorrow atSt. Antlins I ſhall expe& 
To ſee you : now, farewell. Nay, noreply- 
Phil, 1 do obey, though with a heavy 
Adieu, my deareſt life. 
Cel. And], like Dids from her Twrrets top, * 
View hjs departure : 
So vaniſhed Xneas fromi her fight ; 
The windes blew him, and all her moanes away 3 
The ftorme of fortune would not let mine ſtay. [ Exit. 


Sccaena - Quarta. 
Enter Virginie, Blunt, Gambugium mezting them. *. 


Vire. CYAve Signiot Gambugzzum. 
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my Daughter is mad, and Junatick, my-onely Debghrer, 
Lug my onely Miſtreſs, forſooth, Stn, | 
Gam, If ſhe be, if ſhe be, gentlemen, 1 cannot . 

Helpe it ; they are not the onely mad women 

In the City, be that your comfore. F 

Virg. 1aflure you it is no.comfort, nor I receive tro com- 
fort in it, nor no comfort in your words, do you fee ? 

Gam, Why, good neighbour, what makes you fo hot ? 

Virg. Have I not reaſon, Sir, to have a Daughter 
Whimſied with ſcruples and Fanatick frenzies, 

And after I have loſt my breath and le 
In ſeeking you out, Maſter DoQor, w, 4 ut off with 
A flim-flam ? truely I take itextreamely 1ll. 

Blunt. And how do you think, forſooth, I can take ic well, 
when my Miſtreſs is ſoull ? 

Gam. Your Danghter mad, Mr. Jaſtice, this Gentlemans 
Miſtriſs, and my patientat Court dying; three placesat atime? 
hurry here , and harry there : can I performe all; at' once ? 
have I more then onepair of leggs ? anfwer me that, anſwer 
me that. | 

Virg. Good Mr. Do&or, his Miſtriſs and my Daughter are 
but one perſon : me thinks Neighbourhood ſhould be pe- 
ferred, belides my place of authority : my poor Celis is Joſt, 
mad, widens; ek upon that, good-Mr, Do&or,- and di(- 
pence with' your Courtbukneb : /it may lie in my way to 
ſerve you. % | 

Blunt. Indeed-law forſooth, Dorkine Do&or, 1 
May do youagood earne likewife; Father 
» Forſdoth chat muſt be, a double fee will briag ir. 

Virg. You ſay righe, Mr. Blunt, mony will bring any: man ?! 
here Sir, afee in hand, another when you ſee my Daughter , 
and halfe my eſtate cocure ber. 

Gam. Theſe are good Aurators:. bur it is your friend(bip 
L value ;you have won upon me. ., 


Enter a Meſſenger rupning.. "__ 
Mf. Mc:Dofior, Mr. Doftor-, what do you maine? my 
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Lord's adying unleſs, goupomeipparkataly: 2 you were feng 
for ewo hours ago. |. . 

Gam. Have patience, ll" but ook: -vpoa Mr, 7aftice his 
Da ———_— go with you. 


Enter a fecond Meſſenger running. 


2 wp pt Why you rogue, no further yet ? my 
Lord's a depa 2 pr 4. Ladies diſtrafted, and he ſwears 
chat ſhe ns not fora chouſand 
go outof che world skilfully, and di under a Do&or. 

IT Meſ. But the Doftor won't come till he hath viewed a 


Patient 2" by : there he ſtands; if you willpecfwade him, 


ou ma 
i 2 Me: 'S death, head igang in a deſperace oceation ? 
lend's a hand. 

Gam, Help, 1. murder, r ,murder ! 


2 eMeſſ. No, it is you da by delaies. 

Varg. Geralemen, why Gentlemen! L command you in 

the Kings name, what doyou meane, aciot? 
Carry- bim off the Stage. 

Blunt. They meane, it ſhould ſeeme forſooth., eo carry 
him bodily away, 

Virg. Ha, carry him ? hath mademe ſo tame a foole 
as to let R run awey with bim ? 

Blunt, I-teaking, forfooth, they werecowards by his run-- 


ning. 
Virg. I muſt home, and ſee how affairs /go -perſwafions in 
the end may work kev? etl her ; In the meane time , good Sir, 


informe qr Artilt 'thac is acquainted: 
with theſe Lunacies, 

Blant. If para voth, nor Pains 
will I fpare. 1am down-ri and Blantto an inch. 


Virg. I sraftito-you 3 Jer us fee you often. 
Blunt. 1 (hall ae bad to eeoule you ſoa, as they” 


Jo You. know you ee wekaame; Si ve vigine a 


nd bur my Lord ſhould = 


careful, 
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carefull, if you l6ve her, it concernes yA. 
SS not, forſooth: Sir, 1 will —— 
by 


ry 


- an Owle 


Scoena Quinta. * 
"Clittomeſtra , Acuta.. 4 


Clit, Wonder I have no anſwer ; art ſure my letter was de« 
livered ? 

Acut. Am 1 ſure I live ? 

Clit. Then me thinks an-anſwer. 

Acut. So 1 think too, and ſhould my ſelf expeR it 
From-any man that doth pretend to love : 
But he's a meere Court-butterfly, that buzzes 
And fliesabout each warme beame of beauty 
He encounters, 

Glit. He courted me with ſuch a vehemencie of ardor, as 
"if his heart were loves furnace. 
Acut. Thelike he did to me, to the Game height 
- Asif he had been to Court an Empreſs : 
But *tis a cuſtom now, a co:rmon one,. 
For every gallant tobe thus in love; 
To court each female they encounter with, 
-Pretending love toall,truely to none : 
A kinde of breeding, mother, newly landed, 
To exerciſe mens wits, and erie womens 
000754 up | thou thinkit poſſible. ( Hews) 

;t,, Bur can'ſt thou thinkit e a 

That Ticker ſhould diflemble ? I have known - 

Many, whoſe words held no Intelligence 
With their heart, but never any yet 

Could change cheir countenance unto their ſpeech 3 
Expreſling ſuchan ardor in his eyes, - - -; | 
As if they were loves torches ; and ſachs "1 
mp gd, ' ! & 
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As if his heart were pierc'd, or rather chang'd” - 
With love into one ſubſtance. ' + t 
Acut, Piſh, chis isnothing, Mother; for there are 
Far greater Artiſts in this new-found love $319, 
Now moſt in faſhion and moſt A la mode 
Ticket's but yet a'Novice. ly 221 
Clit. le is ſoincredible, I can'cbelieve't; 
I chought my (elf a Miltre in this arr, 
But were his true, we muſt no more compare 
With men for diſlimulation -—— 
eAcut. It were $00 great a madneſs : for they are 
As far, in that, beyond us, as in ſtrength : 
By m_ "ris _ a _ to deceive,. 
Eſpecially our Sex 3 t in't, 
As iapluraliey of Sow , F 
A ſcore, or ſo, from which, to eaſe their luſt, 
They this day (ele& one, next another, 
So for halfe a dozen ; the reſt are fed 
With airy complements, and ſuch flie-blown 
Oathsand proteſtations as have been 
Thrice pawn'd for f1x-pence, and twice forfeited. 
Oh Mother, did you know but mans deceic, 
You would not wonder why the Antients 
Piftur'd Faith and Truth like women. 
Clit. That's the leaſt :. but how you ſhould reack: 
Theſe myſteries, exafts my admiration; .  . 
One that I ſtill bred underneath my wing, 
That hardly e're paprvy _ Gentlemaa | 
Beyond Glifterpipe,or uty 
Of the Waals a Hall-feaſt. - F 
Acut. Alaſs, good Mother, you do many things- 
My Father little dreames of ; are not you. 
As liable to be deceiv'd by me ?. 0 ns) 
You know not how learn'd your Acwa's growny + | 
Deep read in the hearts of men. 
"Chit, PH bethy Diſciple ; core, read me'a leflon. 
Acnt, 1 will; hear and edifie, Mother, 


Dp». Ove 4 - 
There be five (offs of. lovers; onely ewo 
That can be truſted ; the reſt liſtn'deo, 
But not believ'd: firſt, the inconftant lover ; 
He for a time doth love intirely, - 
Uptill a fairer obje& he doth meet 
More pleaſing to his eye : this man weſtile 
A lover upon 6ght; for unto each 
New face, he ſacrifices his falſe heart, 
Next, your vaine-glorious boaſting lover ; 
He is dangerous: tor when hecannor 
Lie with your perſon, he'll be (ure co do it 
With your reputation, and 
Multiply theſmalleſt aromes of your 
Favours to mountains, by the glaſs of- his 
Diſcourſe. The third, a Platonick lover, 
One that pretends a ſpiricuall mixcion, 
To facilitate the incorporaraing of ſenſe : 
He's a kinde of Satan in a white robe; 
That with a commandation of yourſoule, 
Extra&ts the quinteſlence of your body. 
The fourth is a imple jealous lover ; 
Him you may work unto what forme you pleaſe : 
His ſuperfluicy of love, makes him 
Jealous; and his fimplicity will not | 
Let him know of whom: He's conſtant, and 
As obedient as you'd wiſh a man; 
Created for ſuch women as would weare 
The breeches. The fifth's the conſtant lover 3 
But of them there are (o few, and fewer 
That can charafter them unto their worth , 
That I may well ſpare mine. 


Clit. But Daughter, where's your lover A 1a mode ? 


Acut, He's not a perfeft ſpecies, a mothy mungre| 
_ compos'd of che inconſtant and Platonick ; I'treated of him 


before. 


Clit. Thou did't, and learnedly ; prethee who's hy in- 
ſtcugreſs ? L F F Tl 
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Aecut. A Lady here bard by, thathath cheat 
To deale with all theſe ſeverall kindes of lovers 
In cheir own hufnour; +: ' 471 
Clit. 1 long for her acquaintance: "let's thither, 
Acut, You wo'n't repent the voyage. . 
Cliz,. Vil bur fetch my hovds. { Exit. 
Acut. So, 1 have almoſt put her off the ſent 
Of that mask'd Gallanes-perfam'd fove ; could I 
But keep them at a diſtance now, or my 
Self near them when they ſhall diſcourſe ; 
le will confirm my Mother woo's for me, 
And hinder Ticket from diſcovery. [Exit. 


(| 


——— 


AcTtus” Quartus, 


Scaena Prima. 
Ram, Ticket, Auſtutia meeting' them, 


R ant. T His is the houſe, deare Ticket ; and fee where comes 
it's ornament and c farmiure. 
—_ A heavenly compos'd beauty : Prethee preſent me 
to her. 

Kant. All in good time; ſhe moves towards us.. Lady, 
preſuming upon the greatneſs of your mercy, I take the bold- 
neſs to preſent this triend of -mine to your acquaintance, 2 
Gentleman and Traveller. © 2ff1 

Aſt. Two good qualities: but F want ne*rea Groome, 
Though-you want much civiliey, eo intrude into 
My houſe upon {© fimall 2a 

Tick, We have us'd too much reſpeR, and Ibelieye 
More ceremony, then your common trac 

Hath been acquainted with: for otherwiſe | 
Try H 4 You'd 


: " 
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You'd better underſtand how to returne | 
Civilities 
Aſt. Y'are a pretty Gentleman, your friend fayes, 
And a Traveller ; you had done well to have 
Brought home more manners, and leſs impudence. 
Rant. Madam, we carr to love, honour, and ſerve you. 
Tick, Prethee forbear z fawnnot upon her, like 
A Spaniel newly beaten: learn of me, 
T'll ſhew thee ſtraight che way co handle ſuch 
Peeviſh diſlimulation, that beares 
A fine appearing gloſs of ſanRtity 3 
Bue fret and erie 1t thus, it falls ro pieces. 
eAſt. Keep off, rude Companion. 
Tick, So, this (mall parcell of hypocriſie 
Whileſt you ſtand at diltance, ſhaking and 
Quivering like an Anabaptiſt dipe 
In January, appears chaſte and virtuous : 
But tumble her and touze her thus ! 
A(t. Out, ſhameleſs impudence 
Tick, You'll quickly finde the brittle ſtuffe ſhe's made 
on, 
Aſt. Sir, If you won't be civill, I ſhall call thoſe ſhall make 
you fo : do you take this for a common receptacle ? 
Tick, The commoneſt thing in London, except 
The Owner. Come, faith, be noe ſonice ; to me 
"Tis needleſs; lam ver'ſtin the world, know 
What belongs to it : no young heire, Lady, 
To who nag 4 with the baite of ſeeming modeſty 
Ih the nooze of wedlock ;, to, me you may 
Appearea woman without danger. Come , ; - 
Keep your nicene(s fo: ſome home-bred Gallant, 
Deny him the favorr of your hand, whilſt 
Knowirg men thus reape the Near of 
Your lips, anderop the harveſt of your choiceſt 
Pleaſures. , 

Rant, See, in foure minutes he's arriv'd at more 
Then foure years could purchaſe me; he ha's the * 
LY Þ , | ick 
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Trick on't 3 for when (he frown'd, as if the anger 
Of all her ſex were contrafted in her oy 
He charg'd her boldly, and che ficſt 
Aflault he won her to more favour, then 
All my large expence of time and treaſure could 
Purchaſe me. I never was ſo mov'd before : 
Oh my heart ! I choughe thou had'ſ been of a 
Tougher mould: love ne'r could work upon 
Thee, and ſhall jealoufie make thee her triumph ? 
No, heart, chou ſhale break firſt. But I'll withdraw : 
Halfe an houres conlideration is tome fo catholical 
An antidote againſt the poiſon of love, as the 
Whole Colledge can't preſcribe a better. r 

0 Exit, 

Tick, Madam, You ever oblige me yours; and now 
I know the reaſon of your ſtrift behaviour, do 
Approve it, nor ſhall you ever finde me negligent, 

In what may leaſt concera your preſent ſervice, 
Or future fortunes. 

Aft. Your promiſes are noble; like your ſelf; + 
And they no ſooner ſhall be put in a&, 

Then I be ready to ſerve you, in ſuch 
Manner, as modeſty will not allow 
* Medreſsin words. | | 

Tick, Madam, Vil cake your meaning for your words : 
Both areſo plain, I cannot miſs the ſenſe : 

Nor you a Husband long, if I have wit, 
Oc the leaſt art to compaſs your defignes. 

Aſt. 1 dare not ion either, yec it will ÞÞ 
Require much of both, e*re we can bring ” 
Him toa ſenſe of love, much more to think 
Of that ſame Gobbling (as he cermeth ic ) 


Matrimony. 2 
Tick, Lage Oy Fi:thangh lekink Moakionr Revs 
A beaten ſouldier in the war of love : 
One, that hath as lietle faith in women, - 
As in Acheilts; ans” 

rn 2 


The 
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The deceits and ſubtilries of the (ex : 

Yet all theſe conſiderations can't 

Make me doubt or fear the enterprize 
Which cannot in difficulty equall 

My deſire to ſerve youor will to oblige you. 
Bur 1 waſte time in words, whil'& I ſhould put 
In ations my deſigns : let's firſt contrive 
How we may bring our ſtratagem about: 

He muſt be taken 1n'the humonr, Lady, 
That | know ;. and his are commonly fo 
Short lived, they'll hardly laſt 

The Ceremony out, | 

eAſt. Then it muſt be his drunken hamor-; that will 
Laſt till he be ſober. 

Tick, Well remembred: for his loving humour alwayes 
Attends it ; andewo humours being of & plural] 
Number, willeatier admit of the plurality of yours. 

But how ſhall we bring him to chis rare paſs? 
For he's very temperate, . 

Aſt. Bring him you hither, then letme alone ; we'll 
Drink healths to all the obliging Ladies in Town. 

I bave good brains 3 his breeding will oblige him to 
Pledge me. I muſt ſtill help-you our. 

Tick, Moſt have need of helping in, Lidy ; but ler that 
Paſs: expe within this half hour your Gallant, 

And then with your aſliſtance, (for without you 
I am nothing) I do pot doube to get-you a 
Covering for your veniall treſpaſles. 

Aſt. However, you'll obligeme z I jadge not ſervices by 
The event. The news 2. | 


Entey a Seryant, 


Ser, Miſtriſs Acxta with another Lady are come to waite 
"2 \ axed ha pate tes rr | 
+ 1A s 

Tick, "Tis % 
vane, 


time 1 were about your enterprize; _ 
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| | IE 
Aft. Your ſervant, Monſieur Ticker. — Ohtheſe men, 


How many wayes they ſtrive to compaſs their 
Baſe wills ! ſometimes they flatter us : with thoſe 
I can deale pretty well : for I believe 

As ſeldome what they ſay, as they do (peak 

The erue and fincere meaning of their heart : 
Others do ſeek with Jewells, and rich gifts, 

For to corrupt our chaſtity ; and buy 

With drofs a Jewell beyond price z yet theſ: 

My poverty would ſeek, did not virtue 

Supply my meane defe& : yer am forc'd 

To play the hypocrite, tho' the wrong way 
Appearing far les virtuous then 1 am, 

Remaining virtuous amidtt incontinence. 

For ſuch a price I ſee upon the thing * 
Moſt men do aime at, as hath frighted hence 
All vulgar cha ; others with ſcornes and nicene(G 

I have wes — wp bs dare not urge 


A word of love pong Matrimony. 

Thus becoming Miſtrib of their hearts, cheir purſe. 
Is till at my command ; yet this contents 

Not met h I be honeſt, I am thoughe 

A whore: they wy grow inſolent, 

WitneG my own brother, though his cravell 

Hath blotted from his memory my face, 

His naturall wildenefs can admit no change ; 

For had I not compli'd with his looſe thoughts, 
Thelooſeſt ers had ſeem'd Saints to him :. 
Which mit muck willagne&T could org 

hich wich i ve, , 

If he efleft my with in Rants chaſte love... 
She's hard put to'c, that doth beginto woo. 
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Scaena Secunda. 


Calia, Matrona, Philoſtratss. 


Matr, C Weet MiſtriG, do not proſecute the phrenſtes. 
Cal. Why do'ſt diſturb the ſpirit, wicked tempter ? but 
tribulations muſt be borne with patience and meekne(s, 

Matr. I had rather beare a handſome young man, as old 
as lam; there's the beſt cribulation in Chriſtendome. 

Cel. .Do'ſt think we are not ſtray'd in the way that leads to 
the Meering-Houle ? - 

Matr. What, to S. Antlins ? 

Cel. Antlin , thou reprobate ! the word Saint is ſuper- 
ftitious, and idolatrous ; verily 1 do abominate thy compa- 
ny, for thou art poſleſt with the (pirit of prophaneneb, yea, 
the very ſpirit of ſuperſtition. 

Matr. Poore woman ! how ſhe's altered, rather beſotred to 
this Lunacy ! could 1 but take her a lictle off the ſpirit, and 

ive her a ſmack of the fleſh, there were ſome hopes. See 
| ſheturnes up the eggs of her eyes, like the figure of ,4- 
bramiin Sand's ſhow! 


Enter -Philoſtratus, 


Phil. Save yon, Siſter ; 1 G lam glad, and rgjoyce in 
fincerity,that the ſpirit eh nov'd you thus early we he Con- 
vention of the godly. 

Matr. Mercy on me ! he come? now am I more timorous 
and fearefull then a Hare-thac the Hounds had newly caughe 

by the buttocks. agate 
© -» Phil, BurSiſter, oh chat I ſhould ſee this, that I ſhould fee 
you accompanied with the wicked thus ! oh 1 that 1 ſhould 
ſee you accompanied with the reprobate, with the very Pub- 
lican : by yea and nay it iSnot well. 

'- Marr. How 1 temble! he looks as if his zeale would tran- 


OvE « la mode, FF 


ſpierce me: there's. never a truer Quaker in apping, then 

I at this preſent. 
Cal. erily, brother, the = ve me in the 

__ vanity, tho” I look upon her with the eyes of Refor- 


Phil. My zeale doch foame, yea and boile inſt her : Ido 
aboninate antiquity, ſhelooks like the very S of the beaſt ; 
1 profeſs, like a very cradition. 

Mat. "Now am I in a worſe taking, then a Baily in an Inns of 
Court. 
{#!. Good brother, pacihe thy ſelfe. 

Phil. ap br ip yrs ode ong 3; yea, Iangeranſported with in- 
dignation againſt c and thus do I tread 
COT under my feet. NO 

Matr, Oh ! good Sir, my hood, my hood { 
Phil. Doſt chou ſpeak in defence of abomination ? aſſit me 


zeale to chaſtiſe:her vanity. [ He beats Her off... 
Cal. Never were Lovers put to ſuch hard ſhifts on 
To gaine a moment for entertainmenc 


Of their lawfull loves. 
Phil. Never,my Celia: bue yet the pleaſure. 
I enjoy by looking on that face, 
—_— _— of thy — joyn'd: 
the melody of agreei rts 
So far exceed in- bliſs the paine ſuſtain'd , 
ne like a Mother havi _ 
ſtraighe forget, A enjoy weet 
Tt eaſe Sag of thy abſence. . 
i, _y nn ſtill a hope 
ſeeing thee, and preſent feare to looſe thee. 
od love's ſoftriftly ———— grief, 
Tliplaon no ſeparation abs 
—w__ time y ime they red jo joy, ho 
y chil "which I 
Cer fever ole inmy rill ie 


Your Pil 
WM nn Oh that happy day (Calis) that day Qs: 
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Of happineſs, when will it come? is fate 
Sorigid to deny the knowledge? or Gods 
Becomeſo mercileſs, to divide two hearts 
Somuch united ? or is itcheir feere 

Love ſhould become on earth ſuch an example 
As heaven could not parallel] ? 

Cel. Deare Sir, reclaime your paſſions z our time 
Is ſhort, not to be wy complement. 

Phil. Cantime be loſt, that is ſo well employ'd ? 
And in thy tweet ſociety is mine. | 

Cel. Nor do I think it fo ; 1 conld dwell here 
An age to heare thee ſpeak : but fate denies 
That happineſs as yet; therefore *twere fit 
Love found out ſome invention, by which 

- We might more frequently enjoy each others - 
Company, till eime compleate our happineſs. 
. Phil. Your admonition's timely : 1 wasloſt 
In fagze affeftion's maze; fo tranſported 
With my preſent happineſs, that I thoughe 
It might be laſting to eternity. 
But waken'd from this dreame, I do perceive 
The houre-glaſs of my happineſs run out 3 
And how this baſe diſguiſe can recruit it, 
To me appears a riddle. 

Cal. Th thus far uſefull ; for it diſguiſes 
Both our loves, and keeps my father from 
Wedding me to Blunt, a man I hate, more 
Then the worſt diſeaſe ' the worſt of women 
Ever merited. 

Phil. But we might chooſe ſome other :-what thinks my 
love of ſeigning her ſelf kick , and having me ſent for as your 
Phyſitian? 

G Cel. The cure would be too ſudden, and niy joy diſcover 
4 | 


Phil. With eaſe you might diſſemble both. — 


Cel. *T were caller far, to force a feigned joy, 
Then ſtifle ſucha reallone : howe're, | 


2-4 
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Te Do Cel for 1 Prophetize 
Phil. Do ſo, my Celia, we, * 
That this device A meet with good ſucce(s. 
Cel. Heavens grant it : you know 1 need not 
Feigne my ſelflick, diſtempered, ill at caſe ; 
Thy abſence ſtill co me is a diſeaſe, -: 
Phil. Which with my preſence I'll oft micigate, 
And from thy lips drink a preſerving Balme, 
That in thy abſence like an Antidote, 
Shall keep me from th' infe&ion of defpaire. 
Cel. 1 think my love's already a Phyfitian ; 
For he is perfe& in their Dialeft. 
With earneſt longings, I'll expe& to heare 
The iflue of your projet : don'tabuſe 
My expeRation with too long delayes. 
Phil. Life of my ule ! atſure = ſelf I will not. 
Cel. Yave play'd too long the Truant, 'tis time 
You were about it. 
Phil. 1 cannot leave you to go home alone ; 
Nor dare 1 wait upon you : part of the way 
I will accompany you, untill we meer 
Matrona ; and then 
(el. Then we muſt part ; I underſtand thy look : 
Sighs are ſentences in loves Table-book. L 


Scana Tertia. 


Aras. Calis, Philoftratus. 


A Kingdom; their motives of +aub '% 


Alwayesendin the fleſh, Peckogabe heth: 
Taken her in to catechize ; but 
His zealous dotrine begin nk eataryy 
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end multiply, ewenty to one but he'll -- 

See the fruit on't wi © nine monethis, or ſo. 
Well, if cheſe 'be 
Not the ſlaples'of or aid the + 
Heralds os Cuckoldry ;- there is not 
A grain of luſt inthe compoſntion 

Of a wonganof my years. "*Tis {; Tbegin / 
To ſmell a notorious under 

That Jeaten cauſe : 1 would not be # Bawde 
Without my fee. Well, Monſtenr Parity, 
If thou doſt infaſe unwholeſome dottrine 

Jn thy new Profelyte, and make her (well, 
Thou artthe moſt riticall Villain, 
That ever made Religion a Cloake 

For luſt and treaſon: But here they come. 


Brier Ph Iiftratus and Cala, 


Cal. Yonder's my Governeſs. 

Phil. 1 take my-leave, tho* with as ſad atheare 
As vanquiſhe Kings part withtheir raviſh't Scepter : 
Yer mid'ſt onr grigts, this feebſe hope remains ; 
Joyes are ſi{{-ſweeteſt, after greateſt pains : 
And every one this maxime-vil approve, 
That expeAation | is the food of love. 

Cel. Oh ! but frucon. isatleftions Hſe ; 
A Maid'sne'r happy y fill ſhe bes Wie. 

Phil. And Man's imperfe& till heleads a Bride, 
A halfe-fac'd Medal! Gs - rr 
Why ſhould we theu through feare, defer this Match, , 
VVhich wailld JAboey filch bappinef afford, * 

—Rendec its perfe&tineachorbers love,  . 

= rather with perieeiont cfowne our loves ? 


V Vhen muruall 


Ler's cothe Temple © Ji Mould pur boy part, 6 . | 


— 
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An enemy to vireue and obedience. 21111 s »& 54077, 
Phil. 1 have ine! bi trotune wavernleof my offence 

can't deſpaire of pardon.” wy be p 


Cal. I canaftord you novhing wick more willingneſs; . 
Exceptmy (elf; which if you'd ſoon -obraine, firaight: 
Pur in aft what lately we defign\d 

Phil. Yoave put new heat mes-me;t lie to the performance. 
Farewell, and pray for the ſucceſs. ” 

Gal, My prayers are never wanting, — Come,Tabitss. 

Exit. 

Matr, Now tomy kſcoverys good go lly'Sir, b_—_ the 
prayers of one, that hach rs long in the Oak ign0> 
rance. 

Phil. Goodrwoman , your Mſtriſs is gone. 

Matr, And would be willingly inftruRed in the righe way. 

Pbil. Pox,whac ſhall [dowich her ? I havenocime toloole 
in catechizin 


$* 
Matr, Oh liſten romy Reformation, the humble defve 'F 


have to be inſtraced. - 
Phil. 1 tave it — V Voman, before 1 canreceive "Ts into\ 


the (ociery of the godly, — makea publick recantati- 
on of all thy-errors , and © mp9 rg —_— 
upon the ſtoole of  ——_ rol 


Matr, And pleaſe your worthip- +5» +++: 
Phil. Make not an tdoll of me ; to creature: qu beer, 


ſhipe: but follow me, and ſee you prove no hypocrite; | Exit. 
Matr. 1 care not what I prove; (o | diſcover 

The ſecret ſubje&t of y our cloſe diſcourſe, novel nw 10 

VVkich 1 CuſpeRt already buv1'l afeer + ain IC) 

If ic ſucceed, 1 ſhall growfac with-langheer: » [Exits 


| 


R ant. 


Ti our. 
You: fil the 


—————_—_—Ce eee ee OTE 
« 
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In ſoperilous an adventure. 
Ront. Ifaith Hefr you nor, natill the Fore «+ 
VVas yielded, and you in full pofeflion ; 
I ſtood but as a Cypher, vowing my own 
Shame, after (o many nice refuſalls 
And puts off, ſaw the Fort taken, upon 
The firſt affault 3 ſhe's a very woman, 
And as ſuch beſtowes her favours. 
Tick, Y*ave ſpoken much in hietle, Sir ; but] admire 
You could be Maſter of ſolarge a Faith , 
As ever to believe her niceneſs more, 
Then af faire vernith ſer upon her luſt, 
R aut. 1 did and do believe it reall, 
Tick, And thatſhe meerly ſtood upon the ſim 
By her excis'd upon her Maiden-head, 
Rant. That's part of my beliefe. coo ;and how e'reit was: 
Your fate ſoto reduce her, our firſt oaſec 
Promiſed but little comfort. — 
Tick, The faireſt omen in the world : give me 
A nice —_— a rigid Damzell; 
For e'ey that do themſelves unpole 
Aftriftne( of ms ron more then uſuall , 
VVonld thereby ſeeme, what really chey are not, F 
Honeſt ; and by their niceneſs in carriage 
Attra& th? ignorant totheir devotions --- 
VVhiPſ coothers expert, and knowing their 
pontRs, they appeare as prodigall 
Of cheir favours, as Politicians are 
Of their promiſes they meane not to -performe :. 
And more open, then Oyſters at a full tide. 
R ant, 1 myiſt not yield eoyour opinion, Sir, 
Experience plainly ſhews the 4 
That women are by ſome hid ſy 
In nature, conſtrain'd go loyeand fancy 
Some few particular perſons, and ſhun ES 
Others, though of far greater merit, NO 
Tick, Flt herefe, there inc po ally 


- 


Ja 
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_ natnres IR ; _ 
if ro ſome fo) more y 
Their Politick brfor mn conſtrain it 3 
For they're a Commonwealth among themſelves, 
And ſquare their ations out by policie : 
Their Maxims teach thetn when to appeare free, 
VVhen nice, whenamorous, and when wanton : 
Free unto ſuch, whom they ſuppoſe too wile , 
Or too much lovers of their liberty 
To enter inco bondage ; and nice to thoſe Wy 
They fancy maſters of fimplicity ] 
Enough to cake chem' for their V Vives, binding 
Themſelves firmely to believe them honeſt, 
Whiſ they ſhall (ce no other ; or if they do, 
Their hornes in time may make a circular 
Compaſs (like the Rams) about their brows, (0 
Serve for ſpetactes no re&ihe their eye-light. 
R ant. Ha, ha! this is a good raillerie. 
Tic. Thou'rt fo incredulous ! Piſh,1 can bring thee authen» 
tick proofe that all I ay is Canonicall, 4 
KR ant. It mult be ocular, good. Ticket ; for leſs 
Shall never alter my beliefe: Do-l 
Not know my ſelf as meriting as thee, 
Thy travells ſes afide ? as full of courtfhip,. 
And no leſs Maſter of andacity ? 
Nor ne-d my form, my ſtrength, my ſtature, or- 
— pars | ow precedency to any 3 
a , youdoin of theſe excell > 
And for my purſe, it has been as open 


Tothat waman as to my ſelf: yer | 
Could never from her yet obtain a kiG, 
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And cannot chooſe but langh at your ſo fixe- - . 
Acheiſticall beliefe ; from which, if-yoa: | 
Have any grace, I'll withdraw-you :” 
Know, this woman, this nice preciſewomany 
Hath ſollicited me with earneſthe(s : 
Toprocuce thee to be'her hirsband. 
Rant, Thou doſt bur jeſt? 
Tick, Refuſe me elſe: and upon this condition, I have 
Her promiſe of a nights lodging in reverſion. 
Rant, And could'ſt thou conceale this, to betray thy friend ? 
Tick, Nog I came with reſolution to have ebld thee all, bue 
chat thy paſſion caſt upon me another argument. 
K ant. Did ſhe think me ſuch an Afs.? 
Tick, She did :\et me intreat thy patience. 
] promis'd to effe& her will 3 at which 
She (cem'd tranſported with her joy: thenftreight- 
She laid the plot, that 1 ſhould bringthee to her, 
Where Wine ſhould be prepar'd to make thee drunk; 
And in that fit aParſon ready for TY) 
To Marry you: Now I have a device 
To turne the plot wholly upon her ſelfe. 
But here the Ladies come, harkin your care. 


Scana Quinta. 
Aſtutia, Clittomeſtra, Acuta, Rant, Ticket. 


Aſt. I Wiſh the meanes of my fortunes wonld have afford- 
ed you aii entertainment equall unto your worths 3 
but what in that was (cant, your welcome muſt ſupply, 

Clitt. There needsno apologie, Madam, where the enter« 
eainment and entertainer both a dſo excellent : for my 
part, 1 piry my misfortune , in being ſo long ignoratt of your 
worth , and barr*d your rich acquaintance , and therein envy 
my daughters happineſs. : 


' __—_ 
Acnt. Good mother , let's leave com . Ieſtwe be«' 


.L:0. v.84 la node. 873 
_ $0,\/eiul-be: excellent 5 the Ladies (picas;/ we'll 
npon *em. m—— Fog nin 
Ticket. Your wilhes bpon you; Ladies. 
Afin,” Then you noe be ſo.near me. 
Rant, Not _ __ welcome. 
Aſtin. Whotold you fo, ire? 't 
R ant. My (elf, nos no Tutor. 
Aſtu. 1rchoughe ſo , that made you in the wrong : for he 
that reacheth himſelf; hath none of the wiſeſt maſters. 
R ant. The fool thanks you, Madam. — Lady,ſhallI hold 
fairer quarter here ? 
* Ac. Nay, if you ſhift quarters ſo of,” I fear you arehard- 
ly in a poſture of defence, auch leG to vanquiſh. 
Rant. You mean not to aſſault meg Lady ? 
Acut. Nor beaſlaulted by you: fee ye well, Sir. 
Rant. Quick and ſhort. 
Aſt. Fhis*tis to change: ſeldome comes the better, 
Rant, If the beſt be (0 bad, Love defend me from the 
«worlt. 
eAfu. Come, come, 2s bad as\we are, you could make: 
A ſhift with the worſt of us. 
Rant. She's pleaſant and free : I like it rarely ; 
VI! follow the hamonr cloſe; "Ho 
Ticket. If __ you _ one 1 ry what 
rongue- fo largely hatirex ou 
*” the moſt ignoble wrong that Gichfal 
Lover ever yer ſuſtain'd. Oh, Madam, 
| Wer't poſſible you could concavemy love, 
The cortures and the going I do ſuſtain 
For you (dear miftrifs) the continual lighs, 
And floods of tears that erickle from my eyes, 


Like to another deluge ; drownin ww 
My joyes.at hom ; 
Your name, your name, Mhich all anudfi 


My extafies of love, I cal 3 
You could not befo cruel, He weepe: 
Clit. Alafs, Lyizey.hyn r can this love. be fergn'd and 


yet. 


64 Lov 4 Is mode. | 


yer | fear itis,elſe be could not fo far have lighted me;as nor 
returne an anſwer to my Lecter. 
Acu. Remember that, and ben't deluded. 
Tick, Can't all theſe ceares diffolve chaemarble heart, 
Able co mele the Adamant it (elfe, 
And make it pliable as wax i'ch* Sun, 
Apt co take any forme ? oh that heart 
VVere (0, (o fit for loyes imp 
Clit. Pray no more; You diſturb your ſelf, and me. 
Acu. A painted fire maydelight the eye, 
Or flutter afar off che deceiv'd. hopes 
Of a cold frozen wretech ; bur when approach't, 
Aﬀords norheat, nor light : ſuch is your love, 
In firſt appearance fair,and paſlionate ; 
Your tongue feerns full of heat : but Sir, your heart 
Is like a frozen clod of ice, floating 
Upondiſſimulations ſea, and fails 
All fuch as tread upon that ſlippery rm_n 
Tick, Madam, Your Danghtersſpeech doth add ſuch Seas 
Of griefe unto my ſoule, that now 1 finde 
My felfe but in a bad condition 
Farther to plead my love ; pray think upon't ; 
Such love comes ſeldome, and ought not to be refus'd. 
Clit. VVhar were I beſt do? 7 
Acu. If that you have a minde to looſe your ſelfe, 
And more then is your ſelfe, your honor, confide 
In that inconſtant man. 
Clit. Vil never think on him. 
Acu. Study to forget him : ſee, he's courting 4ſiutia. 
4 Ha, ha, ha ! — 
it. They're very merry ; mix Company. 
Tick, VVith me, Lady ? 
Acu, Yes,Sir : 1 underſtand you court me by Arturney, 
And therefore our of pitty Ii you, your 
Love goes many miles about, nor does't become 
AGentleman to court the parents liking firſt, 
And fo impoſe a violence upon a Virgins love, ' 


= 


Tick 


OVSE s 


- Tick. \Madam, Tmuſteonfelcmy love's 2 
And yer 1 hope I have not far tranſgre6'd , ol 
By courting yaa in the perſon of 'your jk 29 9 
M« ther ; qe ee mmm er hl (047 27 142020 
Dire&ions ; and | believ't; wich your . 

Acu. There's no ſuch matter, Sir ; eppobaton 1 FF pn 
Peculiar addreſſes to my elfe, . ; 
From any man chat hopes to make me his. 

You did begin that way. 

Tick; All ſhall be mended, Lady. 

Aew, Thar at your own difcretion. 

Rant. Three Ladies is coo much odds. I was well march 


before. 
Tick, Take courage, man z I'm come for to relieve thee, 
Aſtx. *T'was well you did ; for he was talking here, 
To match his wit 3 and in good cruth *ewasſuch 
A tired Jade, that none could match it. 
Tick, Then 'twas a rratchle(s wit. 
Acu. \Or rather, there was no wit tobe match'e. 
Rant. Good Ladies, let my wit alone, and make 
Uſe of -my body, that will macch ye all. 


All. Ha, ha, 
Aſt. 1f ic were diprin brimltoneyi were a rare match, 


Acx, To freall che farcking-candlevin Tomi, | 
Rant. Or what is of leſs value, Woman. F 2 
Aſtz. An excellent halfe-farthing jeſt ! 

Acs. Had ic been leſs, it had been worth juſt nothing, 


«eAſix. Not worth ba wart his noſe, 
Rant. Y'arevery alan, Labeywih men meand my - 


Noſe; COD 

Aſt. ron yr: 1 

Aca, Aqueſtioa well urg'd. 

R ant. 1 witrant you, irgins ; andin few monorhs | 
"Twill brace your bellies ſohard, thar” 


Th GE 

A Wye » Language wo undecta nor ; 
yon Sake trois my + I'M: is Toa 0 Anl a 
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Tick, Madam, you anew create me: I'll neither faile the 
time, nor place. 
Clit. You ſee the power of your Courtſhip, Sir z 
Therefore pray impuce my yielding to 
Your high merir, and not my levity. 
Tick, Al} your aRtions are (o bountifull, they 
Can ad nit no bad conſtruftion. 
Clis, 1 relie _ your nobleneb, Daughter. 
Acx, 1 attend your pleaſure, 
Tich, Madam, my ſervice. | 
R _ Tis pitty ſuch beauties ſhould go home unaccom- 
panied. | 
Clit. Weare almoſt there ; I pray excuſe us. 
Rant. Lady, ſhall 1 lead you ? 
eAcx. When I am blinde I'if fend for you : . 
A Dog were worth Toney then. [ eMfede. 
AM. Your ſervant, Madam. 
Kant. Il follow, thougtrit be bur for another jeer. 
Aſtz. Nay Sir, 1 mult crave your patience,for the exchang- 
zng of a word or two. 
Tick, T am your creature, Madam, _ may command me. 
Aft. Do you perceive nothing in this face, char 
May inftru& your memory who am ? 
Tick, Truſt me, no ; yet your beauty would 
Challenge a remembrance, though I mult tile 
My (elfe ſo much infortunate, asto -” 
 Acknowledgethis the ſecond day of eur 
Acquaintance. — 
Aſ(tn, Nay, let us lay by complement,and now - 


Be ſerious : polſibly as a you may 
Not deale fo faithfully in my ſervice, as 
I] could wiſh. * 


Tick, Madam, 1 do beſeech you credit me 
A Gentleman, and that ir is not my 
Profeſſion en praftice ſuch deceit, 
Eſpecially unto a beauty of your excellence. _ 
Aft#, Truſt me, | cannot be top cautious; Sir, 


% 


f* 


Ovs 


In whag ſo much concernes me as this match, 
The onely hope, on which my fortunes have 


To let you know, how well 1 was acquainted 

With you once, and deare in your Fathers TEE 

or ag.” you. 4 6 
ick, You won't confound me ! with me acquainted ? 

Sure you miſtake the man ; for 1 have been 

Abſent fron England more then ſeven yeares : 

Belides, my Father, to whom you do pretend 

You were fodeare, isnow ſome ten yeares dead ; 

And then you icarce could have the uſe of reaſon. 

Aſt. 1 muſt confeb all your allertions truchs, 
Which needs muſt verifie whac| affirm, 

You had a Siſter, whom you did ſend, 
—_ = after your po died, beyond 

e Seas for cox Nunnery, 

Tick, 1 do rem well that facall eruch. 
Madam, for ey do not renew 
That lofles grief. O poore Clarians ! 

She periſhc in the voyage by a wrack, | 
Which mournefull cidings did fo much affli& 
My heart, 1 rook nocomfort inthis land, 

And thereupon I did refolveto travel, 

Aſtu, Then for to caſe you of that griefe, let me 
Aſſure you, that your Siſter (cap'd the. wrack, : 
Swimming upon a plank to Dovers Sands. ; 1, || 

Tick, Oh happy news! Bueknow you where ſhe is? 

Aſtz. Do you (ee this: ? 

Tick, It was my Siſters, Madam, left her by onr 

Mother on her death-bedo;, | 

Aft. Then know-me forthatSiſter,,;... _ 

Tick, As ſuch I lovingly embrace you, | 
And dobeliev't. One More z 
Let's ſee your arme: "tis ſo, the very molds 
My deareſt Siſter, welcome. | : 

Aft, I'm gladeo ſee yous Beocher,nod yer gry +; 

$1» vr f 2 
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Toſteyou na ON EPY ppp whe end” 


ze ochic p haves " 
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My wilde Oates 
> yaa ſhav'd Senator + ip 
me the circumſtance of th elcape, 
And howrthoy haſt tived rheſe ſeven years. 
eAſtu, Honeſt, and iN a Maid ; ler that affice; 
The reſt you may know hereafter. Bur eo 
Our buline( nowgeodternibg Kant, 
Tick, 1 wiſh yea-tradmade this diſcovery: Bobes 
Aſtu. Why, what makes you look fopate > have 
You diſcovered my delign tif ſo, thou haſt 
Eternally undone me : & without him, 
However to him 1 have beer ſevere, / | 
I cannot live. 2 6t* 
Tick, Now muſt Ilie, or hewitor Gf a Raſcall, 
Fie, fe, wipe your eyes, be not {0 — 
As I aim anhoneſt man, Icold him noths 


But as 1 was a knave I toldhan all} 214 © ; [ Afede. 
Yer in my opinion there po reac" Rams 
Loſs of him, con conditions. : | 


Aſtz. 1 am not pn xp them ; yee do noe dos, 
—_— 77 ns ns ev 3 244 
ck, then thy own5-goin, and.(. + 
Ger abril redneR00r 14.) 1 _ do. mov 43:0 þ 
Aſtu. 1 ſhall you Sir, tizlq © woqu 2: 
Tick, Not hagi moye- belek ined | 
In a Michaelmas Term though much leſs cime po 
go? ie ; firſtir? the Dofors:wife 1 -: 2 
h the manly courte cnbixtoper ge >] 
The which muſt recompett@chis 
In this that proves mySiſter then! 
Acuts, ſhe would be nibl?©grese 5 
TheR nt "SEED 'C- 
Thecloa of Matrimony caſt o're herlult r/ ic $1315 
A tooliſh rs” 
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Without a Prieft,herſeraples: + Then mpla' of 
To make a match between my tear? | 21150 
Sweet MonfieurrRant, will n= Aon my maſterpiece ; [truth 
rock waar | vn pm gone 5 nr wo 451459 0T 
Fate give my :voY 
Though | mi mine, they canfinde ocher men ; 


Lg 


AecerTtus  Quintus. 
Scaena Wo 


Blunt , Philoftratns like a beſts, Figinis | 


Blunt. XJ Our recommendation's good, very good, from a 

' ears oe $a _ 

gy — +l F 
Tabeaf nt £0 a ſiravger,. All 

I deſire at preſent, is your good wer: 

And if you chance $0 know of zay perffon 

Infirm of any deſperate diſeaſe, 

Such a6 your Londow-Doſhars bay given re. 
Log od 2 po" herhang yon lea 8) -22þ9"s; 

To give them eaſe. - Ges ! 
Blunt, Excellent, a men uabyhroridncd, { tornifh 


comghtGuim: 153: "AU agi 
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To a haires breadth, whether the diſcafe be 
Deſperace, or cureable. 

Blunt. Let me embrace you : I have occaſion 
To employ you ſtraight ; and if you proſper in'$ 
You make me yours for ever. 1am plaine, 

Sir, Blunt as my name ; but many that 
Expreſs more, may not perhaps reward 
Your paines ſo well as | may do. 

Phil. | am not mercenary; if | can do you any 
Good, the fervice will requite it (elte. 

Blunt. The honeſteft Phyſitian 1 exe mer with | 

In ſooth I'll beare you to your patient ſtraight, 
A faire one, Ill affure you, and my MiltriG: 
If youcure her, you may command two 
Purſes, her fathers and mine. 

Phil, You ſpeak nobly. 


" Enter Y, 1921110, 


Blunt. And ſee, he comes as (ent for : - what cheere, 
For{ooth ? How doth my Miſtriſs, and your 
Daughter ? 
Virg. Never worſe, Mr. Blznt, never worle, 
Blunt, Doth ſhe continue her Fanatick vein F* **: 
Virg. No Sir, but worſe, ſhe's wheel'd about to the 

Antipodes, turn'd Princeſs in conceit, 

And ſtrange Embaſladors fromthe 

King of Morocco, tofertch and'Marry her 


By -— g— 
Phil. Her diſtemper's high; but ſurely caus'd by love. 

Virg. What Gentleman 1s that ? -'/ 5 AL 
 Blanti, Ackilfull Do&or, forſoothznew come from. 
Padna, | had provided for your , 

Virg. You your love; but ſhe's paſt recovery. 
Phil. Tho' I affe& not to be a Tramperofmy skill, - 
Yet charity compells me to informe you; thac ' - 1 #1 21l: tt 

Your Daughter may be curable, if ber diftepzper "1/75. 71+. 
, Be 


Be no more then you deliver ; nor will ic prove 
The moſt = 


Former ſenſes, make you yous own conditions, . 
My purſe ſhall ſeal them. 
Pvil. Not for your Money, Sir; but for the Love 

-I bear this Gentleman, and's honouredfriend, 
Who recommended me unto him, Fll do 

My beſt, and chat I hope will make you bleſs 

Your Stars you ere _— me. * 1 defixe 

ty, 


I may have all things el(e 
Provided the cure may require--—- | 

Virg. Nothing ſhall be wanting, But wedelay : come, 
Mr. Blunt, "tis titre we were about ic. 

Blunt. Come, good Mr. Doctor, gee 

Phil. Your ſervant, Sie» Ifollow. [Exunt 


Scaena Secunda. 


Acuta with a Letter, and Gliſterpipe, Clittomeftrs. 


Acut. CY this Letter to my Mother, firrah.. 
Glif. Fine, and familiar ; good ſigns of affeftion |. 


I muſt be diligent; frompwhence comes it ? 
Acxt. That I know not: a Porter left it here even now\, 
Diſpatch'r,and give't my Mother z it may require 
A haſty anſwer. 
' Glif. With expedicion,forfooth. [Exits 
Acut. $0, if hic,I'm made : altho't hinder 
My Fathersmakings: | mean a horned Beatt, 


It may make me a wife, preſerve my mother 
| cs a caeenenabich. 


I fram'dthatLerter as from Ticket. Virtue, 
As thon daſt know niy-endsare jult, ſo give | via vet 


% 
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nk 
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Clit. in my abfence 
Your Father many try tip Twas ene or ox mmm 
labour. Bt 09-57 210th 67 110% 


Acnt. Or rather;chat py I, man's.” [Aſie 
But you forget you promi ſe. 


Cile. Piſh, 1 ade he's an inconflane man 3 I think 
Not on him now. 
Acnt. In that yare wiſe; Trold you fo ar firſt. | 
Clit. My buſineG requires haſte : farewel, ,Acnte. 
Acut. Yarewel, dear mother: if the empty Air 
Be pleaſant food to feed your longin wich, 
Your luſtfu} appetite re may Carer on 
I grudge it aor. ly cunning ſhe 
Appear'd in Miingfeo from me what my (elf 
Deligned, onely.to fruſtrate her wicked ends |! 
Buri with Monfieur Ticket will keep touch, 


And meet him at his own a lace, 
In the More-fields, the whilſt my mw. ve 


Ar 1ſlington doth feaſther (elf on hopes, 
And eat Stew'd-Pruands for reſtoratives. 
Ha, ha, he ! the fancy how ir pleaſes me !' 
But I muſt to mp eask ; ſhe gains a prize | | 

That picks a vertuous Husband our of vice, | (Exit. 


Scoena Tertia. 


Ticker, Rant, Aftaria. 


Tick, Ow doſt fed thy felf- ? O08 2, 

Ran. This wenth hath given me dren: hears 
ingz my brains & tra ke © tnlany"aud: do-the 
Summerſet in my call ; I wonder ſhe comrichesdber. - - -*' 

Tick, Cuſtom hurh rendred it © ſecokdravites co hee x bur! 
my bich, "OP you ſhall drilno&mre;/fnceie dock 


Kant. 


|.  Loys 414 mot, 0 
R ant. Piſh, 'tis nothing : a little hears me- aq, 
Tick» If *t be no mare,you'll do your work thebetcer,g lic- 
zle wigs che ule of Venery, and makes # wan all fancy. Buc' 
did'|t thou marke wich what a cagonicall countenance and ce- 
zemony the fellow ſeem'd.co marry you 2 he looke fo ſuperci- 
liouſly, I ſcarce knew him for my man. 
Rant. Faith he would have deceiv'd any : but to ſee 
The wench, ſhe ſtands upon itnow, as of 
If (he were ſome Votary : ſhe won't go to bed 
Forſooth at undecent houres, aad brides it 
As much as my Lady MayoreG ata Coronation. 
" Tick, But the jeſt will be, boy, after thou haſt 
Enjoy'd her, and 1 my promiſe ( for we mult 
Note diſcover before ) what a pickle (he'll 
Be in! 
Rant, Ha, ha, he"! the pretty faces ſhe'll make! 
Ticket. VVhen ſhe findes her ſelfe deluded , by being onr 
whore,in ſtead of your wife,by my faith a great hefiene. 
RK ant, Certainly ſhe*]] 7 her tongue with ſcolding, 
And batter down the wall of her mouth, 
I meane her ceeth, with che thunderbolt 
Of her exclaimes. IP 
Tick, Nay, we muſt expe& lightening too ; for ſhe's* 
A Serpent, and can ſpit fire, 
Rant. Howere, 11) ftand her boldly ; 1 believe the 
Breach is made co my hand. But now we 
Talke of broken commodities, art not thou 
To meet the Doors wife to night ? ; 
Tick, 1 am ; bucT'll ſee thee incircled within 
 Aftutis's armes firſt, and then I'm for her. 
Rant. Faith Ticket muſt have a reverſion there ; "tis 
| ape no or befades, chou art to 
ve a taſte of my red Dearez and Veniſon is 
A meat to pleaſure friends with. 
Tick, Marry here, I take pains for you, and my 
Selfe too ; in th* other vencer, for my 
Onely : and could'ſtcthou have the conſcience 
Toreap the harveſt of \e whizs ih 
: , 
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And never takepainsto ſowe ? | 
Kant, Deare Ticket, wwe che gleanings, arid thoſe 
are allowed to idle perſons : confider who entred you in- 


to that acquaintance : curnes would be rememb: ed. 

Tick, And ſhall : if this wench can't allay your heat, th'o- 
ther's at your ſervice. 

RK ant. VVhy now thou ſpeak'ſt nobly, like a worthy engroſ- 
ſer of Mutton: but mum, here comes my mock-bride ; oh 
ſhe paces admirably well ! 

Tick, She'll crot and jolt anon: a through-pac'd wench, 1 
warrant thee. | Enter Aſtutia, 

K ant, Sweet, are you come to haſten me to bed ? 

Aſt. The nights are long, Sir, and you may no doubt 
Finde t'me enough, before Awrors doth 
Unvaile her face, to make you weary of 
Thoſe (pores your expeRation flatrers you 
Withall: Marriage isa holy thing, 

Andall ic's Rites, Sir, are to be perform'd 

With cezemonious and due reſpect. 

* - Rant. But Deare, the Ceremony now iso're: 
Since that the Prieſt hath ti'd our hands, and love: 
Our hearts ; what can remaine, bur that we taſte 
Thoſe lawful-(weet-, which Hymen doth allow 
His votaries ? ; 

Tick, Madam, indeed "tis late ; for night begins 
To ſpread her fable Canopy o'er the Earth. 

Aſtz. Sir, 1 am all obedience : if it be 
Your pleaſure thus earlyto go to reſt, 
| am your ſervantnow, and mult obey :- 

All chat b*fore I G@id, I pray excuſe : 

A fond ime hk retaine a while w= 
My Virgins rieve my Maiden-head,, 
Made me nts oe dilobedience 

To your will, which ever ſhall be mine 
In all that's good, or but indifferent; _ 

Soſtriftly knit toyours, that none therein, 
ng envy lent them eyes, ſhall ere diſcecne- 

A diflerence. 


f / j 
, . 


Rant. Whae pity 'cis ſhe is a whore 
Were ſhe honeſt, and chus obedient, 
She would grow up a Preſident for wives, 
And be a woman born to make men happy. 
Bue ſhe is lighe, and therefore ſhun'd the light: 
For whil'ſt day peept, her deeds of darkneſs 
Durſt not ſhew their face, nor ſhew her luſt, 
Why dol cermeit (0? to me "cis not ; 
For ſhe enjoyes a husband in her thoughts, 
Whil't I do knowingly embrace a VVhore 
Yet is her promiſe to my friend no wayes 
Excuſable ; ſee, ſhe drives che bargain : 
A man were well _ up with ſich a wife: 
They toy : "was well the Marriage was in jeſt. 
I like my armes, and would not change my creſt. 
Deare, let's ot waſteſuch precious time : tobed, 
There iec us looſe our ſelves in one another, . 
And raiſe our pleaſures up to ſuch a heighe, 
The gods themſelves may envy at our bliſs. 
Come, is the Poſlet made ? 

Tick, To what purpoſe ? hereareno aged Matrons to mums», 
ble the curd berween their gumms, and read a baudy lefure 
eo your bride,till laughter makes them foame at mouth again. 
A Poſer? none but an Antiquary would have ask't for ſuch 
an apocryphall meate, as antient as Rebellion ir ſelfe. Faith a 
Tub full of graines will be as rich geere to make a ProteQo»- 
rian frollick, and liquor Sattin Gownes with. 

Kant. Thou art ſuch a modiſh Zealor, and ſuch an 
Enemy to old faſhions and cuſtomes, 1 wonder 
Thou loveſt women fo, a thing in faſhion 
In old Adam's dayes. 

Tick, And fo were Cloaths ; yer ſtill their faſhion 
Changes; ſo nature varies beauties ; ſometimes 
Long viſages are 4 /a mode, ſomerimes round, then 
Broad, triangle, ovall ; any forme that is 
In preſent uſe, and moſt eſteeme, fancie 
Decrees for faireſt, 


Kant, Thy reaſons are unanſwerable : 1 fubmic, 
L 2 And 
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And will fteale as filently to bed #54 Zealor 
To his brothers wife when he's aſleep. 
Tick, Get you gone then and be nanghe — 
Youlooſe much time. Had Io ſweet a Bride , 
I would prevent the morning, which within 
Few houres will appeare to chide your dulnefs. == 
Rant. Faith we're to blame : come, deare, let's in 
To bed, for feare the God of Marriage grow | 
Incens'd. — Ticket, good reſt,and plealing dreames. [ Exit, 
Tick, You have the pleaſing ſubſtance, Sir, make 
Much on'e. © £o, this happily i diſpatch't : 
' Now to my Doftors wite ; I hope ſhell prove, 
Though not a lawfull, a ſweet prize of love. [Exit. 


Scaena Quarta. 


Virginio , Philoſtratns , Blunt , Calia, 


Phil. Qs extreamly eainted, Sir, that's certain 3 
And her diſtemper ſtill growes higher, 
Virg, 1 ſee it does, Sir, to my griefe I ſec it. 
Never was man like me unfortunate, 
T'have but one childe, one camfort in my age, 
And to have her diſtrated, mad. Heavens, 
How did my youth offend, rhat on my age 
You do inflit ſo craell and ſevere 
A puniſhment ? ; 
Blunt. Have patience, forſooth : Mr. DoQor, ſpeak ſome 
comfort to hin. 
Phil. 1 wiſh I could ; and yet 1 don't deſpaire 
Bur that time and healing medicaments 
May cure her diſtemper, and reſtore 
The Lady to her priltine health. 
Virg. Oh! never Sir, 'tis not within = 
The power of art, 60.render me ſo happy. 
or _ —_ Celia ! 
Phil. Sir, be of cheere, I have yetia ſtore 
Something may comfort her. AlaG, pitty you, 


[ Weeps. + 


# 
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And participate your grief: we mult have eime 
Toobſerve and gftrke her ſeverall diſtempers ; 
For each diſtr hath its ſeveral cauſe, 
And every caifprodaceth an effeft, 
By which *tis known 3' and z difeaſt once known, 
Y ou know's halfe cured. 
Virg. VVould hers were { : the litgle hope I've left - 
Is in your art, pray uſe your ntmoſt kill. 
Command me and my purſe for a reward. p 
Phil. Sir, if my life would cure her, 1 would not fet z 
price on't : bucler's obſerve, ſhe cones, and inher fie. 


Enter Ccelia , richly , but phanta ſlically babited : 
Sexy ants. 

Calia, Set us our Chaire of State, and o're our head ere 
a Chryſtall Canopy, all full of Diamond-ftars, whoſe luſtre 
may blinde bleere-ey'd Aftrononers ro gaze upon. 

Phil. In her Princely ftraine,we muſt obſerve her geſtures 
and her ſpeech, and calculate by them the cauſe of her di- 
ſtemper. 

= Let me alone to watch ; 1']l be as vigilant, as an In- 
former in Lent. 


Celia. Me thinks onr $ coo meane, not rich enough. 
Toentertain the love of ſuch a Prince. 
Phil. Love is one cauſe, marke that. R 


Calia. But we will have moſt glorious ornaments ; 
Our walls and pavements all of gold ; 
Love in a fiery chariot ſball deſcend, 
And with his flaming beames tranfpierce his heart, 
| area bred or _ 
The clouds, ori eclipfe , 
How can my love be abſeat ? — hark, hark, 
| him come in {Þartes VVaine, lumbring 
h the Clonds, before weare '>. 
Turrets and Galleries wemuſthave builc ; 
And Arches carv'd in one intire ftone; © ; 
Phil. Mark che etfefts of pridezyer flillrelating to hier love. 
Virg. Poor Celis ! oc UNH! a - 
% as. 


A OVvVnE for 
Cel. Pillars of Pearle, and lofty «-— 
Of Diamonds, upon whoſe ſires ſhall be 
EreRted, with facred and myſterious arr , 
A Saphire proſpe& eo orelook the world, 
Next, will | havea heaven made of Chryftall, 
' And womens heartsall adamant ; the mens 
Vulcan (hall forge of his refined ſteele, / 
That they cleave in one and never part. 
"Tis well you know your diſtance. See my commands 
Be executed all, you are my ſurveyor, — 
Phil he cooles, and growes more temperate. 
Cel. Why ſhould Inoc have him, him that 1 love ? 
Obedience, love, duty, affefions z 
Oh you diſcordant contrarieries ! 
What a confuſion do you breed within 
My fancie,and keep a ſtruglingfor che 
Maſterſhip ! . 
Phil. Now ſhe diſcourſes ſomewhat ſenſibly ; 
Her rank certainly islove, 
My art much fails me elſe ; which not enjoy'd , 
Worle frenzie followes, in the end her death, 
Which Phyficks skill wants power to prevent, 
Virg, It is too incredible to gaia belief : 
Yet with my hearc | wiſh it were no worle, 
Then might | hope a remedy, which now 
Alas is deſperate. She love ! poor Girl, 
Love knows not ſi:ch an enemy as her : 
She hath with tears beſought me on her knees, 
When I've preſented Husbands to her choice, 
That I'd diſpence with her obedience, 
And leave her to her Virgin-happineſs. 
Phil. 1 muſt confeſs *ris it 
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The Ladies fancy, which is the womb of love. 
You may believe me Maſter ofa confidence 
Thar ſorts not with true art, to build upon 
Conjeftural ſpeculations : Bur when 

You ſhall 1 my chiefeſt skill lies 

In Phyfiognomy, which is the Index 

Of the Minde, that through obſervation 

] have learnt the radical canſe of ſuch _ 
Diſtempers, you cannot blame me if | defire 
You would berhink your (elf, or have her azke + 


Concerning theſe particulars, 
Virg. Theſe chree years I dare anſwer for her: indeed 


fome four years fince I do remember a proper Gentleman,bue 
mnch in his eſtate decayed, made tenders ot his love ; Lthere- 
forethoughe him not a match for her,no moredid ſhe. 

Phil. If it might nor be too great bolduels, 1 ſhould crave 
his name. 

Virg. He call'd himſelf Philoſtratzr. 

Cel. Philoftratus ! he is net here; why do 
You mo:k me thus ? yet ke is too unkind 
That will not come and ſee his Celia die, 
My ſoul is fleeting in an Airy Chariot 
Dure&ly to Elyzzum ; bur FI 
Soon return, and hant my Philoſtrapis, 

Phil. Now you'll approve my art. 

Virg. *Tis more then humane ! 

Phil. Her inficmitie”s plain:if you eſteem her life at any rate; 
you may preſerve it. | Hf 

Virg. Value her life ! oh, Sir, don't queſtion it ;. 
Were Philoftratus poorer then he is, - 
And that his marriage could but cure her; 
I'd embrace his alliance with more joy 
Then if Craſws ſtore flow'd in his 

Blunt. 1 kin willnor-makean AG of me,. |, 


Forſooth, I have your promuſe. 
Virg. Always vrovided that you got her conſent: which not 


obcain'd, roniſe; Sir,: is void. - Good Mr. DoQtor, in» 
berg pro "his -phileſtrtas 3 Jex! us aot.negleRt the 
means that may her. PFhbi.'s. 
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Pala fe leng)y alfa allr'dbefore, " 
But w i , 
That you will ratifie « dpncky 
Tho' ke's a ſtranger to me, 1 beloch | 
To do a Gentleman ſuch injury, 
As to revive analmoſt-quenche affeftion . 
With h that would not prove realities. 
Virg. Oh doubt it not ! 11 ve my child coo well: 
Yet to confirm your faith, lift to my vow ; 
If that the Gods reſtore my child 20 bealth, 
By means of Philoſtratus, or bis love 3 
T ſwear by Styx, that oath of dreadful awe 
Amongſt the Gods, which they durſt never break, 
Philoſtratus hall bove my full conſent 
To take ber for bis Wife : of which fixt vow 
. Heavenandyou are wirne(s. 
Phil. Ithank you, Sir, and now crave performance. 
Virg. Are you Philoſtratus 
Pbil. The ſame, Sir, ; and for as Daughter, 
With this kiG 1 cure her dift 
Virg. Lam all wonder! 
Blunt. And 1 all fool, to bringa Door to wipe my noſe. 
Cel. Your pardon, gratious father; it was love | 
That made me counterieie this Lunacie. 
To gain your free conſent, and ye: preſerve 
My duty:and obedience. 
Virg. 1am ſoglad to fee thee thus recover'd, 
I want wards to expreſs my joy : 
But cake him , Girl,thou haſt deſerv'd him well, 
Philoſtratus, I need not doubtthy love, 
Which hath continued ſo many years 
(or yuns without hope) conſtant: ſuch love 
take ] | | 
— ny bleſſing : with far greater joy 
Do Ireceive thee j ino _ boſome, * 
"Then malefaftors at thelr deaths reprieves 


wats eine Ih yards: 
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Aﬀett noe heaven more then I Phr/oftratxs t 
For which rich gifts ( deare Father) I do owe 
You more, then for my birth, 
Virg. And may the gift be worth it, and thau him : 
The ifes arefair on both fides. Let's 
To Church, and folemnize your loving Rites, 
Mr. Blunt, come, cheere up,man z thou wert 
My choice, but none can war with face : , 
Howe're, be merry at the Wedding, man ; 
There be more wives i*ch* world. 

Phil. And here comes one of equall yearento fic hin. 

Blunt. Sweet Cala ! ' 

Cal. My Governefs, and dripping ! ſure (hc hath been new 
dipt. 
"i For love of you : but I'll make nemore diſcoves 
ries : a preciſe Raſcall,like an unconſcionable \[lain as he was, 
ſer me upon a tub of water for a {toole of rexentance, upon 
which my devotion cooling, 1 fell aſleep ; and 1odding, tibed 
backwards into the water; up went my heeles and ſo 1 made 
a diſcovery. 

Phil. Of the Netverlands. 

All. Ha, ha, he ! 

Phil. If you be a charitable man, warme thispiece of de- 
yotion; thatis, marry her z ſhe'd prove both a Wiſe and a 
Nurſe : the laſt you want moſt. 

Blunt. | would do much, I can tell you, to ge even with 
you: I have been fob'd of one wife already. 

Cal. You may venter here with fafery,with aſſirance : none 
wall or {dann + Ho and | am ſare my Govermls is kinde- 
xcarted. 

Matr, 1 would not forgoe a turne; buel am glad co 
ze you come to ſo well, +5 an 
Virg. Come, let it be a Match,andall co Church together, 
Phil. 1 ſee he's well inclin'd : filence conſents, You'll have 
' 1 cleane Bride of her, ſhe hagh been well waſh'e. 

- Matr. Oh that Raſcall! could1 nn NG ND: — 
Phil. Do not raile upon him ; he has done you that 


good io ſaciafoBtion by gvocaring you 3 rich: Chayle for @ 
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Husband, as may make you bleſs him all dayes of life. 

Mair. Was it you, Sr ? p my 

Phil. No matter; I, or oneinmy Coat : at dinner 
PI) relate all pall;ges. 

Virg. 1 do ſube&t madprankes. Son, take your Bride. ' 
May nonghe buedeath this union divide. 
+ Blunt, Nay, Hliftriſs, we'll make up the ſecond couple ; a 
Compleate matc1, Y' faith. 

Virg. Why wel aid, Neighbour, now I like it ; you go 
Roundly to the tuſineG. 

Blwnt, I can &© it home, I cantell you. 
You will make a obedient wife ? 

Matr. Yes, nd pleaſe your worſhip. 

phi]. This isright Love, and Courtſhip A 12 mode. 


Lady, will you farry me? yes Sir, with all my 
Heart : bu for badience, you ſhould have leſt it 
Till you came te Church, where ſhe perhaps would have 
Le& ic behinde ler. 
Pirg. We lode much time*: come, Lovers let's away ; 
For Hhmen's Ries adn:it of nodelay, [ Exennt, 


Scaena Quinta. 


Enter Rant, Aftmtia. 
Rant. My Nife | 1 (corn't : thou common Waſtecoateer, 
And mercenaxy receipt for}uſt, do'ſt think 
I had (olicrlewit co marry thee ? 
Thou eibuſed foole. 
eAſtn, 1 thought you had more honeſty, chen to 
Deny your Vife ; at leaſt more Manhood, then 
To uſe her ſeurvily, unlike your ſelfe. 
You know Iam no whore z you had my Maiden-head. 
Rant. Yes, the lcd reverſion: do 1 
Not know your ericks to coulen m 
Your ſurphling water, and 2 more , 
Which 1 conceale for ? 
Or be it granted thatthou wert a Maide, 
Will chat firengchen a Marriage made in ſport, 
By a poore filly ſerving-man ? 


Afins 


J L Ovs p: I mode. 
eAfts, I fill am patient; but mach I feare 
You'll finde it otherwiſe : and when you know 
ThatI am Tickets Siſter, a pure Viogin, 
Thar never yer knew one diſhoneſt thoughe, 
Nor any crime, but too much love to you, 
Sure you'll repent my w 
Rant. How, Ticket's Siſter ! how dar*ſtthou thus 
Abuſe me, abuſe my friend, and know 
Thou haſt alife within my power ? | 
Oh impudence of women ! did'ſt thou not 
Promiſe hint to mak? this match ? 
The neareſt courtelie that woman e're 
Aﬀorded man. 
Aſts. 1 did, yet with no bad intent, knoving 
T could at any eime acquit my felfe, 
By letting him know 1 was his Siſter. | 
Rant, Still doſt perſiſt in thy molt damnel uneruths } 
T would my friend were here, that we mighttake ( 


A full revenge upon thy impudence. 
How now? the news. Entry. Porter 


Port, 1 have a Letter toyour Worſhip, 
Rant. From whence ? 
Port, The contents will notifie. 

Deare Brother (for ſo my Siſter now hath made you) 1 
deſire yours and ber company inſtantly at the Poes bead in More- 
fields, where I ſhall largely ſatisfie you of allparticula 1t ouch= 
ing your Marriage : you have got a noble Genlewoman, uſe ber, 
#5 ſhe deſerves, nobly ; uſe ber as my ſiſter, lovingly, as you will 
preſerve the good opinion of 

Your affe&tionate Brothey Ticker. 


Of your Aus; bee'shu ſhall dome ren: 

y Bride, your policy ſhall ſmart for'c. 

* Aſs. Bucif you inde | really am fo 
3 
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Siſter to Ticket, and a wife eo you 3 
VVhat fatigfaftion baghe you then to make 
My innocence, for ſo abufing me, 
Abuſing her, thatlov'd you, lov'd you 
Beyond reaſon, bejond meaſure ? 
Rant, If thouprov'|t all this, I will forgive thee, 
And that's a favonr, becauſe thou marriedt me 
VVithout my owne conſent : *twas plaguy neate, 
A cleane conveyarce, carried on with wit : 
I fancy it hugely, ad 1 fear I ſhall love thee; 
For 1 begin to have a good conceit 
Of thy honeſty : me chought my laſt 
Nights lodging ſmack't and favour*dof the maidenhead. 
Let's to thy brother now, if he beſo ; 
He ſhall be ſtill my triend, if nor, my foe. 
Aftz. He will confirme this truth, and that you are 
My lawfull husband, that I won you faire. [ Exexnt, 


Scaena Ultima. 


Acna, Trhet, Gambuginm, Rant, Aſtutia. 
Tick Fehinks'tis a fine freſh air. 
Acu. I am veary of airz I would have ore reality. 
Tick: Thou'dſthave thou knowſt not what. Have 1 not 
vow'd a thouſand'imes that { love thee ? ſworn Oaths that 
would induce an Aheiſt to belief? Nay,bave 1 not proffer'd to 
ſtamp my ſeal upoathe virgin-wax ? what wouldſt have more? 
Act. I'd have thee honeſt, that is, make good thy vows , 
And marry me: thou ſecſt the hazards 7 
Have fun, tofave ny mothers honour, and 
Thy foul; hazard&d my own derr fate.” 
What think you Rumour will deliver of me ? 
What ſevere cenſires then will paſs upon me, 
And juſtly eoo, for meeting of yon here? 
Ie doth, I muſt coxfes, exceed the bounds © ' 
Of m_- ; but when the world ſhall know 
Tcame to fave thEhohour 'of thy houſe, - 
Youin my mother ſought to Wille? 


Lov ns «ala mode, 


Totell yon, how baſe a pwnd Frog pron hs 
In tins ofiore, lierp po rentengraiione* \Þ 0% 
That is not warranted both by the Laws : | 

Of Church and Seate ; then, Ticker, the world 
Will know my innocence, and thy guile. | 
Tick, They'll know your love too(Lady)chat was the cauſe 
(however you diſguiſe 1t) of this viſieation. | | 
eAcut. Ivalnenot knows it, 1 confeſs it ; & / 
And therein glory, /canmaſfter ic. 
She ne'er was virtuous, that was never tempred ; 
I have ſtood the ſhock of both, of love and of 
Tempeation; yet know, thou great diſſembler, F 
My virtue's ſuch, that had / not power ta 
Reſiſt chy love, before l'd yeild toany | 
Looſe embrace, I'd ſhew my (elf a Lacrece, , L | 
And die Virtues Martyr. . A 
Tick. 1doadmire thee ! fair virtuons ſoul,” 
If thou canſt pardon my paſt wandering love, 
And think me worthy of thee, /am thine. 
Acnt, Adde not unto my injrrvies; was't noe 
Enough tocourt me to atfe&ion firſt, 
And then to work upon my weakneſs, 
By tempting me to luſt ; bug now when / 
Have overcome thy luſt and my i 
in to enſnare me, on pretence of marrnge ? 
"ck Let not my paſt errours beget obdaracie 
In your belief ;. if now 1 do not mean it 
Reatly,lec goodneſs in my greateſtneed 
Forſake me : witneſsthele tears. [Weeps. 
Enter Gambugium. © 
Gamb. Never was man (b-cormentedas /; firſt ro be cacche 
up in a Whirlewinde, and hurried 7 know not where ; thery 
coming home, to miſs my Wife, my ,and my man.; 
Oh my brains, my head, my horrid 
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Tofaichful love 7 mean , then if 
You had never ecr'd. 

Tick, You anew create my hopes, and (ee 
. Your father eo compleart che match. 

Gamb. Oh my eys! am / , or do I wake ? 
My Daughter at an Alehouſe wi ? 

Plague ot the Devil, my Wife's upon the 

: Oh my tormenes | my belliſh corments; 
They gnaw my heart-ſtrings. Serumper, 
Whar make youthere ? 

Tick, Tho? you be her father, yet give me leave 
To tell you y*are fonl-mouth'd : ſhe's ſo chaſte, 
She knows not what your Uagg,means : 

She's a Mine of Virene ; your glory 


In having th honoureo call her daughter ; 
She hath made me a convert, made 
Clean a Leopard. 


Gamb. May [ believe her virtuous? a Virgin till ! 
Acut, Father, let my tears perſwade you to 
Believe it, not ſhed for any a 
But to ſoften your obdurate heart. [ Kneels, 
Tick, Riſe, ſweet z waſte not in vain thoſe pearly drops; 
Let me aloneco juſti 
Thy virtue 'gainſt che world; firſt Sir,to you, 
Who are more jealous far then wiſe: 
This Lady, cho'* your daughter, is now my wiſe 
Nor can your jealous humour injure ber, 
Burt I participate the calumny , 
- Therefore bound to vindicate her virtue ; 
= ne'er had won me for a Husband, 
intreaties, proteſtations, oaths, 
Gold, Jewels or other allurements - 
I have entred her Vir 1 »fort. 


& 


Lovs 4 [a mode. ; 
Ticket. Youſeerre difturb'd ; i faith you have noch 


Thanks to your » Aſter long courtſhi 
I abtain'd a hv roms of — " 
To give me here a meeting ; which ſhe'd done 


* If not prevented by your daughter, who (ene 
' Her Mother to waite at /ſlington my coming. 
Gam, Oh how am 1 bleſt ina virtuous Childe ! 
Tick, Youare indeed, and in a virtuous wife, 
If that your jealoauſfie do not corrupt her ; 
For none but ſhe could have (o long wichſtood 
The various traines I laideo blow hec 
Virtue. up- 3 
Gam ell chen, farewell it; I ſee 'tis x folly | 
To be jealous of what we can'e prevent. | | 
Daughter, I crie thee mercy for my ill 
Opinion of thee; nay, I'll buy it with | 
Five hundred pounds more then | meant | | 
Thee. Son, thou appear't a Gentleman 3 wo 
Take my conſent : I give thee my daughter | 
VVillingly, provided thou wilt not feek | 
he old _ father. ty "I | 
ich, I ever pay the love an a JON. 
Gam, Why well dd Son;where ſhall we beep wedding? | 
Acu. If it be your pleaſure, 1 chink at Jſingron, where mx 


Mother expe&ts us. . 

Tick, Come, ſweet , let's thither ; the Parſon of the Vil- 
lage ſhall confirme the bargain, and foto bed. 

Enter Kavxt and eAftutia. 

RK ant. Brother Ticket, well mer. - 

Tick, 1 wiſh you joy, Sir : nay, never frowne; ſhe is my 
ſiſter, a Gentlewoman ; and tho' her portion's ſmall, her tove 
deſerves you, and ſo I thought it a part of friendſhip co- 
En inane ne then I have 

-Dym . 

6b Rant, VVhat, mazried ? 
Going tobe ti'd to the ſweer 
Rant, Nay , Fil never { 


le-cree. 4 
micth ; here's my hand, Þ 3 
thought 7 


un wwe 


ſi EmyVow;aod 
Sloamace ry Vo, und ar bony get 


Enter Phil. Celia, Blunt, e Matrong, 


- 


Kant, And me make up che third © Couple, 
ins, forſooth, we make up the meg. 


our joyes. 


EPILOGUE;, 


Vr Loper; {unriſpip, beld uo commpn 
ef Un France it wy concin"d, Love dla ore. '* 
he mptmme or * 10 Pleaſe our Nation, *; * 


F 
(ot mae gow at this our Ply milhi, 


| 
= IT 


Tick, Bur Ch Col tens es. 
z wedding 00 | we are going tothe place ſr0MWhence you ' 


Phil. Two VVeddings meet! why this is luck i? faich, 


Blunt. 
Tick, rp eyoour will 1c an leg ; 


4 VVichall our hearts, | » E +] 


Ld 


